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I  will  Try  to  Make  Someone  Happy  To-day. 

"Inasmuch  as  ye  ha\e  done  it  unto  one  nf  the  least  of  these,  my  brethren,  ye  hfive 
done  it  unto  me."— Matt.  25  :  40. 


JVL-^Y  Ella  Cornell. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 

:  ^  S  I*— 


J* 


Ji=fs 


1 .  I've  a  Saviour  whom  I  love  and  fain  would  please.  And  He  asks  that  I  shall  kind  and  helpful  be; 

2.  There  are  those  who  do  not  bow  the  love  of  God  Who  have  wander' d  far  away  in  paths  of  sin ; 

3.  I've  a  brother  or  a  sister  in  my  home, Or  there's  one  who  works  beside  me  all  the  day; 


-i — i-  i  t— t- 


\=  \  x  .r  i  -i  f ■  t 
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For  He  says  "Whate'eryedoforoneof  these. Those  my  brethren,  ye  have  done  it  un-to  me." 
I  can  tell  them  of  the  road  the  Saviour  trod,  And  of  how  He  died  their  precious  souls  to  win. 
If  I  seek  a  chance  I  have  not  far  to  roam, For  the  kindly  word  the  Saviour  bids  me  say. 


Chorus. 


(I   will  try,  I  will  try  to  make  someone  happy  to-day,  By  a 

{AnoM'lltry  real  ly  try  in  an  earn-est  sort  of  {Omit  — 

'  (I  will  try,  I  will  try 

I  And  I'll  try,  really  try 


4— -J  1- 


 1  — '  1 


3  S  S3 


5 


kind  -  ly  word  or    a  help  ful  deed,  "For  the  Master's  sake' '  I'll  see  a  brother's  need; 


1~~t 


^ — ^ — ^ 


|  £   ^  |  I 


a  way,  Yes, I'll  try,  real-ly  try  to  make  someone  happy  to-day. 

Yes,  I'll  try,  real-ly  try  to  day. 


I  J  I 
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Note.  -  -A  white  cord  in  the  lining  of  Mr  Wanamaker's  hat  attracted  the  attention  of  Mr.  Robert  S.  Murphy 
It  read  :  "  I  will  try  to  make  somebody  happy  to-day."  Within  two  weeks  after  the  song  was  written,  Mr.  Murphy 
joined  that  host  which  no  man  can  number.   This  song  was  written  at  hid  request. 


New  Songs  of  Pentecost,  No.  1. 


No.  1. 


In  the  Garden. 


C.  A.  M. 

Slowly. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


m 


— — m — « 
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1.  I  come  to  the  garden    a  -  lone,    While  the  dew  is  still  on  the  ros  -  es;  And  the 

2.  He  speaks,  and  the  sound  of  his  voice  Is    so  sweet  the  birds  hush  their  singing,  And  the 

3.  I'd  stay  in  the  garden  with  him,   Tho' the  night  around  me  be  fall  -  ing,But  he 


— =i- 


mm 


it 


S    »    »  I 


voice     I   hear,  Falling    on     my    ear;  The  Son     of  God     dis  -  clos  -  es. 
mel  -    o  -  dy,   That  he  gave    to    me;  With- in     my  heart    is     ring  -  ing. 
bids     me    go;  Thro' the  voice  of  woe,  His  voice    to    me     is     call    -  ing. 


And  he  walks  with  me,  and  he  talks  with  me,  And  he  tells  me    I    am  his  own, 


■w — -0—^9 — ~m- 


*5 


"    -m-  --9-    --m-    T  — 

And  the  joy   we  share  as  we  -  tar  -  ry  there,  None  oth-er   has  ev  -  er  known. 


1- 


I  "1 


1 .    ✓  ✓ 
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2. 


The  Word  of  God  is  True. 


A.  M. 


:=4=:.=E-:i:i-^=?=* 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


The  word  that  God  has  giv  -  en,  why  should  a  man  de-ny?    I    need  it  while  I'm 
If       it    had  not  been  writ-ten  what  would  a    sin  -  ner  do?  'Twas  writ- ten  for  the 
You   ask  why  I    be- lieve  it?  I'm  al- ways  glad  to  tell,    It      is    because  it 
I       rest  my  hope  up -on   it,    to-day  and  ev  -  er-more;  I    know  it  will  not 


* — m- 


r— r— r=E=fc 
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>  w    u»   k  i 


r— i— r 


>    U»  > 


liv- ing,  1  11  need  it  when  I  die;  It    led  me  to   a  Saviour  who  heard  my  earnest  cry, 
present  and  for  the  fu  ture  too;  And  what  to  me  is  hid  den  may  be  revealed  to  you, 
saved  me  from  an  e  -  ter-nal  hell;  And  led  me  to  my  Saviour  with  whom  I'll  ev-er  dwell, 
fail  me,  I' ve  proved  it  o'  er  and  o'  er ;  And  you  will  hear  me  shouting  when  Jordan' s  billows  roar 

K  | 


fc=t 


w  w  w  w 


Chorus. 


•  -  ^-s-s  5t-..3s 


That  is  why  I    believe  it  is  true. 

That  is  why  I    believe  it  is  true,  i  T;  , 

That  is  why  I    believe  it  is  true  y  ,lstrue 

Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah!  I'm  glad  it  is  true. '  the  word  is 


'  tis  true,  The  word  of  God  is  true, 


t — ^ — g-F£— t — w— t — ^-Fp? 
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, — h — g — is — S — I  r-  ^! 


It  tells  me  I'm  for- giv- en,    it  *  will  do  the  same  for  you,   I'll  cling  to   it  for- 


— » — m-*—m — « .i_ 5 — & — » 


i 


i 


\*     *     >  V 


-V — 


*    *    *  P» 


ev-er   no  matter  what  befall,  From  Gen  -e-  sis  to  Rev-e  -  la-tion  I    be-lieve  it  all. 
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No.  3. 


The  Old-Time  Religion. 


Mrs.  M.  J.  H. 


m 


Mrs.  M.  J.  Harris. 


r'4  j.  * 
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2.  I 

3.  I 

4.  I 


be  -  lieve  in  the  old  -  time  re  -  lig  -  ion, 

be  -  lieve  in  a  heart  -  felt  re  -  lig  -  ion, 

be  -  lieve  in  the  ho  -  ly  re  -  lig  -  ion, 

be  -  lieve  in  the  old  -  time  re  -  lig  -  ion, 


For     it  saves  from  all  sin 
That  brings  joy     to  the  soul 
For    the  saints    of  all     a  - 
For    we  know  we   are  right 


i 


i 
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<  /OA 


mm 


here    be  -  low,    Gives  me  peace  pass  -  ing    all     un  -  der  -  stand-ing,  While  the 

ev  -  'ry   day;    The     as  -  sur  -  ance  of    sins    all    for  -  giv-en,  Thro'  the 

ges    have  told,   How    it  saved  them  from  sin    and  its    bond-age  When  they 

with  our  God;   And  there's  joy    in    our  hearts  as  we're  walk-ing,  In  the 

— £ — 


Z2E 


p—p- 


Hi 


Chorus. 





fcatfe 


riv  -  ers  of  pleas  ure  doth  flow.  ^ 

blood  they  are  all  washed  a  -  way.   I  n  „•    mA        i,  t.  . 

heard  the  sweet  sto-ry    of    old.    [  0  give  me  the  old-time  re  -  hg-ion, 

paths  which  our  fathers  have  trod.  '  the     old     time  re-lig-ion, 

....  .r  -g--^  .t= 


4=t 


Ft 


11  k  g 


8=t 


now;  I     be-lieve   in  the  old 

I    can  know ; 


0   give  me  the  joy     I   can  know; 


time  re 
tbe 


i_q    y  jr-A — e  ?     -^^»— tF=g=fp-fr-t*-i — ^-g 


ng  -  ion,  As   our     fa  -  thers   re  ceived  long 

old  time      re  -  lig  -  ion, 


a  -  go. 


iS 


t. 
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No.  4. 


The  Captain  is  Calling;. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


i 


A  -i 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 

 -U-l  r- 


u  0  1        *  r  r       i  i 

1.  In    the  ranks  so  true  there's  a  place  for  you,  The  Cap- tain       is  call  -  ing; 

2.  To    a    con  -  flict  long 'gainst  a  foe    so  strong, The  Cap- tain       is  call  -  ing; 

3.  To    a   rich  re  -  ward  by  His  wondrous  word,The  Cap- tain       is  call  -  ing; 

He  calls,  He  calls; 


mm. 


-I  !- 


•Mum: 


Then  en  -  list  to  -  day  serve  Him  while  you  may, The  Cap-tain  calls 
As  a  com  rade  brave  come  the  lost  to  save, The  Cap-tain  calls 
Win    a  crown  of  life  when  shall  end  earth's  strife,  The  Cap-tain  calls 


for  you. 
for  you. 
for  you. 


:|=: 


for  you. 


I — r — p~- — r~ — | 


i    i  i 


Chorus. 

Sops,  and  Altos. 


1    i      i      u>  - 

For  com  -  rades   loy  -  al-heart-  ed   ev  -  er, 


pjzrJ — ! — !_p  r~  q=a 


1 


The  Cap- tain 
Male  ^oices. 


is   call  -  ing; 


at 


_  &  fc.,...]  -J  

£  *~r~  g  
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--I — I — I- 


1       I       I     .  ^ 

O    come  with  glad  and  true  en-  deav  -  or, 


S3 


The  Cap- tain  calls  for  you. 


m 


mm 


-pi  1 — 


SJZ  »       *-L»  1 «     *  1  j  L  *_C *__|^_*  1  1_ 


Then    en- list   beneath  His  standard  roy  -  al,    Then  be  read  -  y  both  to  dare  and 


m 


-L|  
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The  Captain  is  Calling— Concluded. 


All.  Parts. 
 I  •  • 
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do, 

The 
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Cap-  tain 
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is 

U. 

Lr- 

call 
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«" 

r— 

He 
He 

V 

1  1 
1  1 

calls  tor 
calls,  the  Cap- tain' 
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calls  for  you. 
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No.  5. 


Why  Should  He  Love  Me  So? 


Rev.  A.  H.  Ackley. 

 4- 


B.  D.  Ackley. 


1 


I  L--H—  -_H  J 


&  -m— 


•Or 


1.  What  great  com- pass  -  ion  Christ  has  shown,  Why  should  He  love  me 

2.  I      owe   Him  more  than    I      can  pay;    Why  should  He  love  me 

3.  If       I  should  false  and  sin  -  ful    be,     Why  should  He  love  me 

4.  In     life,     in  death,  to  Him    I'll  cling,  Why  should  He  love  me 

m — m — m — jg  m- 


so? 
so? 
so? 
so? 


JPL. 


-(2- 


to 
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tsI- 


"Z5t- 


No  great  -  er  love  the  world  has 
My  debt  is  grow  -  ing  day  by 
There's  naught  can  change  His  love  for 
He     is     my  Sav  -  iour,Lord  and 


known,  Why  should  He  love 
day,  Why  should  He  love 
me,  Why  should  He  love 
KiDg, ,  Why  should  He  love 


me 
me 
me 
me 


SO? 

so? 
so? 
so? 


1 


Chorus. 

— I  4- 


1  I 
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Why  should  He    love    me      so  ?  .  . 

love  me 

4 


I 

Why  should  He  love 


It   was   for  me   He  bled  and  died, 

I 


O,  why  should  He  love   me    so  ? .  .  .  . 

love  me  so? 


1 


£—1—1 


(SL. 
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No.  6. 

C.  A.  M. 


I  Love  Him. 


m 


4  h  js  s 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


3 


IS 


• -4-  \s — — *—i-*-T-y-«Wi-f  5 :  1  _g: 

1.  I  love  Him,  tho' unworth  y     ev  -  er    Of      all  that  He  has  done  for  me; 

2.  I  love  Him  and  whenev  -  er    liv  -  ing  Just  where  He  would  not  have  me  stay; 

3.  In  vain    I  strive  my  tho't  to  fash  -  ion,  That    all  my  love    I  might  ex  -  press; 

4.  I     oft  -  en  won  der  when  I  grieve  Him, That  He    so  pa  -tient  is  with  me; 


m 


4*_££ — y  p 


f   V    W  V 


4=3: 


IK 
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My  song  and  serv  -  ice  shall  for  -  ev  -  er   Be    giv'n  to  Christ  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

He,  ev  -  er  lov-ingand  for-giv-ing,  Just  leads  me  in  the  bet  -  ter  way. 

I  know  that  He   in  kind  com-  pas-  sion,  Deals  gen  -  tly  with  my  fee  -  ble  -  ness. 

I  pray  that   I  may  nev  -  er  leave  Him, But  with  Him  ev  -  er-more  shall  be. 


Chorus. 


And     I    love   Him,  O 

Yes,    I  love  Him, 


I     love   Him,  Though 
how    I  love  Him, 
 N 


h  r>  g  m 


-5 


*r-*     *  4-4 


4=^ 


thy  in    my  life  He  deigns  to  dwell;  How  I   love  Him,  how 

How    I  love  Him, 


£ — &-g!  ~t> 

P — r  — — -ad — :  M  . 


love 


Him, 


On  -  ly    time    and    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty     can  tell, 
how     I    love  Him, 


i 


M  ^. 


Copyright,  MCMXVI,  by  Hall-Mack  Co.   International  Copyright  8ecured. 


No.  7. 


My  King  and  I. 


C.  A.  M. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


-A-W—  n—l  1  1  ,-r— 
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1.  We  walk  and  talk  to-geth-er,  My  King  and  I,    In  ev-  'ry  kind  of  weather,  On  low 

2.  He  knows  my  ev-'ry  tri-al,  And  He  can  see,  My  lack  of  self- de  -  ni  -  al  Grievous 

3.  So  blow,  ye  winds  of  sorrow,  And  grief's  wild  wave,  I'm  dreading  not  the  morrow,  For  my 

~  -  -    ^  -t—    -i—    -    -        +=-  -(— 


1   H  1 


|E=jC 


itzzt 


-I — ! — I- 


■751- 


"Z5»  


 1  7«-+<5l  &-\-&--— 
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ground  or  high ;  He  knows  how  well  I  love  Him ,  How  oft  I  pray,  Th  at  naught  shall  be  a- 
is  to  me;  I'll  leave  all  else  be-hind  me,  To  Him  I'll  cling,  And  trust  the  world  shall 
King  shall  save;  In    ev  -  'ry  kind  of  weather,  Low  ground  or  high,  We  walk  and  talk  to- 


-(2  (2— rf2 


-i—    h  £2- 


i 


t=±\ — I    t:  Ja 


I  l 
Chorus. 


 _  *  «  «_CS!  ,5) — — I —  «  «_L  


-J  1- 
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bove  Him  In  my  life    to  -  day. 

find  me  Walking  with  my  King.  \  I  am  will  -  ing  al  -  way,  If  to  go  or  to 
geth  -  er  Still,  my  King  and  I.  I 

&» — * — P— i  r^2— Bg— rf2-^-!— *—  *-r* — F — ^rh1 — *— *-r» — t7- 


ay.  ) 

H 


ml 


r 

stay,    I  will  do  as   He  bids  me,  Nor  will  I  ask  Him  why.  My  com  mun-ion  is 


4Ie 


iii> 

Li  !  i 


Si— ^— * 


sweet,  And  my  rapture  complete,  As  we  walk  and  talk  to-geth-er,   My  Lord  and  I. 


-m-  -m-  -m- 

-$T-r&~- — (2- 
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No.  8.       I'll  Stand  the  Test  for  Jesus. 

L.  S.  L.  Lida  Shivebs  Leech. 

 -!  4 


[ 


fj    J     !    J  IS 


1.  I    will  stand  the    test    for     Je  -  sus,    Who  has  done    so  much  for  me; 

2.  I    will  stand  the    test    for     Je  -  sus,    In     the    try  -  ing     e  -  vil  hour; 

3.  I    will  stand  the    test    for     Je  -  sus,    Then  my  life    will    be  com-plete; 


4 — 4- 


"SI" 


3£ 


Hs    has  prom- ised    to     be    with    me,    And    my  guide  and  lead  -  er  be. 
If      be  -  hind  the  cross  I'm     hid  -  ing,    He    will  prove  His  might  -  y  power. 
And  my  life    will  lead    an  -  oth  -  er     To      the  cross-crowned  mer-cy  seat. 


m—m  1  1  H»- 


If      5»     I  1 

Chorus. 


I  I 


 si  1 

<a  z?  


I     will  love  Him,     I     will  serve  Him,  "Who  from  sin   has    set    me  free; 

A. 


i  i 


:5 


I'll 


con-fess  Him,  then  the  bless-ing    Ful  -  ly  will   de-scend  on  me; 


r 


i — r — i — r 

]*   :|i,J  J 


Hal 


le-lu-jah? 

I 


He    has  prom-  ised      to     be  with   me,    And   my  guide  and  lead  -  er  be; 


pp 

:r  fe  -tr  ^ 

t     t  t==t 

V       #  9 
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I'll  Stand  the  Test  for  Jesus— Concluded. 


p     A  -UJ- 

 1  1  m  — 
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I     will  £ 
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tand  the  test  for 
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Je  -  sus,  Who  has  d 
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one    so  much  for 

-  f-"  -r-  -r- 

-»  »  »  » — 

L-3J-xJJ 

me. 

i  1 — 

r  i  

i 

No.  9. 

H.  L. 


The  Fire  of  Pentecost 


HAIiDOR  LrLIiENAS. 


m 


4 

-4T-  r        '  |  V  : 

1.  I    nev-er  can    for -get  the  mo-ment  When  aft-  er  con  -  se-  crat-  ing  all, 

2.  My  heart  re-ceived  the  fier  -  y  cleans- ing, My     na-turewas    at  last  re  -  newed; 

3.  The  in-ward  struggle  now   is    end  -  ed,  I've  won  the  fight  in  Je-sus  name; 

4.  Each  jus-  ti  -  fied  and  true    be  -  liev  -  er  Should  be  baptized  with  ho  -  ly  fire, 


m 


i 


1      I  "I 


N  K 


And  trusting  in     a    full    a  -  tone-ment,  I    felt  the  fire    of  Pen-te-cost  fall. 

My  soul  with  joy  was    o  -  ver  flow -ing,  With  Pen  te- cos  -  tal  pow- er  en  -  dued. 

And  with  His  free  and  full  sal  -  va  -  tion,  The  Pen-te  -  cos  -  tal  blessing    I  claim. 

To  burn  the  roots  of  sin    for  -  ev  -  er,  And  purge  a-way  all    e  -  vil  de  -  sire. 

it  -m-  . 

—«L^p__m.    * — m. — — ft — * — ft.   mJ£*  <z. 


^zzt 


Chorus 


I    feel  the  fire  of  Pen- te-cost  burning  just  now,  Burning  just  now,  burning  just  now, 
-m-  -<*  -  -m-  -m--  rvi 


W   ^  U» 


\  m   w  m- 


-4- 


-£2- 


1 


I       '       ^         1  1       I       1        I  1^ 

I  feel  the  fire    of  Pen-te-cost  burning  just  now,  'Tis  burning    in  my  soul, 
k   K   js  is  _  .    ]  ' 
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No.  10. 


Over  in  the  Promised  Land. 


KlCHARD  HAINSWORTH. 


Haldor  Lillenas. 
J  nrH  N — N- 


I*  U 

1.  I    have  come  out   of    E  -  gypt  and  its  bond  -  age  drear,  No    more  I'm  a 

2.  I    was    once    in    the  wil  -  der-  ness  with  man  -  na   fed,     But  found  no  a- 

3.  In  this    fair   land  of  prom  -  ise  skies  are    al  -  ways  bright,  No    sin  hides  the 

4.  I    no    Ion  -  ger  am    liv  -  ing  on    the  husks  of    sin,     The  best  food  of 


cap  -  tive  of    de  -  spair; 
bid  -  ing  place  for  me; 
sun  -  light  of   the  day; 
Ca  -  naan  now  is  mine; 


My  sins 
For  soon 
My  Lord 
And  in 


-4 


are  for  -  giv  -  en  and   I    have    no  fear, 
to     a    fair  -  er  coun-try     I    was  led, 
al-  ways  holds  me  by  His  wondrous  might, 
ev-'ry   bat  -  tie    I   the    vie  -  fry  win, 
m     -m~  -9-    m      -     -m-   '  ^ 


Chorus. 
N — P*- 


S    K  IN 


t — 1  


For    God    is  with  me    ey  -  'ry  -  where. 
The  prom-ised  land   of    vie  -  to  -  ry. 
And  keeps  me  as    the  days     go  by. 
Sup  -  port  -  ed   by   His  grace    di  -  vine. 


I   am   in   the  promised  land  where 


m 


-r— r 


i 


 N  1- 


liv  -  ing  wa-  ters  flow,     In  the  promised  land  where  fruits  and  flow  -  ers  grow,  'Tis 

JL.   .(Z.                .pu    *-                      M.  -fit.  h 
 1 —  krf.  1—  1- 


P 


PS 


heav- 


in  my  soul  while  walk-ing  here  be  -  low,     O  -  ver  in   the  promised  land. 
>  _>  -    -m-  -(2- 


^r-  h — h 
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No.  11. 

C.  A.  M. 


Promise  Me. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


m 


1.  Will  you  prom  -  ise     me    to   say    a  pray'r   to    night   To    the  Lord  who 

2.  Will  you  prom  -  ise     me    to  turn   a  -  way  from    sin,    And  be  wor  -  thy 

3.  Will  you    join    the     ar  -  my    of  the  saints  be  -  low,  Fol  -  low   Je  -  sus 


did   so  much  for    you?  Will  you  prom  -  ise    me    to  start  to 

of     a   Sav-iour's  loye?  Will  you  strive  at    heav-en's  gate  to 

on  -  ly,    'til  you    die?  And  be  well  pre- pared  when  you  are 

1.  so  much  for  you? 

N-JS  Js    >  I 


I 


■fc — K 


Chorus. 


mor  -  row  right  By    ask-  ing  Him  to  help  you  thro'  ? )  Will  you  promise  me    on  -  ly 

en  -  ter   in,  And  join  the  res-cued  souls  a-  bove  ?  >  2nd.  Chorus. 

called  to    go,  To    join  the  great-  er  one    on  high?  J    I         promise  you,  tru-ly 


y>  y  u»  y  i 


ill 


JV— A  1- 


is:  -  1 


prom- ise  me  That  you' 11  do  your  ver  -  y  best  to  serve  the  Lord  you  love; 
prom-  ise  you   I       will  do    my  ver  -  y   best     to    serve  the  Lord  I  love; 


t=t=t 


t — t 


i 


I 


3^2 


Then  prom  ise  me,    on  -  ly  prom -ise  me  Thatyou'llmeetme  inheav'na 
I  ^^nrom-ise  you,  tru  -  ly  prom -ise  you   I    will  meet  you  inheav'na 
f-W-  -m-  -0-  _         -m~  -m- 


bove. 
bove. 


'fr—fc  \  — Er_ fee 


I  I 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 

mf  Slow,  with  expression 


The  God  Who  Answers  by  Fire. 

J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


No.  12. 

.  E. 

17 

4  sis  s  s  ;  J  i'Ef  i  f  J  * 


s=? 


1.  O  •  pray,  for  the  Fa-ther  is    read-y    to  hear,  His  arm    is  not  shortened,nor 

2.  You  need  to    be  filled  with  the  spir  -  it    of  pow'r,  You  need  grace  suf-fic  -  ient  for 

3.  The  Church  that  was  purchased  on  Cal-va-ry 's  brow,  Needs  strength  to  march  forward  to 

4.  uO  where  is  the  God  of    E  -  li  -  jah  to  -day?  "  The  world  unbe-  liev-ing  may 

y -.  .0.  M..  -m-  .01.  -0-     ~~  -0- 


p  h  y  r  -U— 


IV — S—A- 


heav  -  y    His  ear;    Drop  ev  -  'ry  mis  -  giv -ing,  have  faith  when  you  pray,  The 

life's    ev  -  'ry  hour;  You  need  light  to  shine  on  each  step    of  your  way,  The 

vie  -  to  -  ries  now;  Rise,   Zi  -  on,   re-joic-ing,  *  tri-umph-ant  -  ly    say,  The 

mock-  ing  -  ly    say;  But    we  who  have  called  on    His  glo  -  ri  -  ous  name  Know 
-m-   .0.                   .m.   .m^   jkl.   .0..                         |*  .0.  jl_ 


3= 


=t=t: 


:t2=|=: 


li 


m    W    -w-    m    -m-  W 


Chorus.  Faster.    u  . 

1      |s    |S    K  JV  |^  1 


m 


God  of  E  -  li  -  jah    is   liv  -  ing  to  -  day. 

God  of  E  -  li  -  jah    is    liv -ing  to-day.  i  T     .     >    i   t.... 

God  of  E-li-jah   is   liv-ini  to-day.  f  The  God  who  answers  by  fire 

well  that  He  liv  -  eth,  for  -  ev  -  er  the  same. '  I 

^  -  -  - 


I — >4  I 


m 

-I  y*. — M 


— 


The  God  who  an-swers  by     fire;        His  prom-  ise  still  He  will   ful  -  fill,  And 

by  fire; 


p. 

.p. 

«_s_._s_ 

4->l-  I-  

-»  0  

 •  — »  — — 

t-     * — r-  b*— 

=r~tz  (Z 
— » — »  *» — 

-1  k — k — k — k— 

Lr —  U 

4=  fe*  1 —  b> 

N   N  K 


He  will  an-swer  by    fire,      The  God  who  answers  by  fire,     The  God  who  answers  by 


by  fire, 


by  fire, 

s  : 


f- 
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The  God  Who  Answers  by  Firc^Concluded. 


^ — '  ^  I      U*  U>        U>    |  1* 

fire;       His  prom  -  is  still  He  will    ful- fill,  And  He  will  an-swerby  fire 
by  fire 


mm 


by  fire. 


1  b*— b»— 


N>  Si/ 


No.  13. 

L.  S.  L. 


My  Personal  Saviour. 

-%-r  !       N — -N — ft 


Lida  Shivers  Leech. 


1* 


k  1 

1.  We  meet  tliem  all  .  a  -  long  life's  way,  Who  hope,  or  trust, they  are  saved  they  say; 

2.  My  soul    is  free    of  doubts  and  fears,  That  once  o'er  shadowed  ad  -  vanc-ing  years; 

3.  On  mountain  heights  where  sunlight  glows,  Where  blooms  the  beautiful  "Shar-on  Rose; 

J*.  jfL.  .ft.         _  .m.. 


W    w  W- 


But  I've  a  Friend  with  me 
His  prom  -  ise  sure  will  e'er 
I       feel    His  near  -  ness,  for 

m- 


— m — hm  m — m  m  — y 

— krf- — Ll_  C  1  L^.  L 


al  -  way,  And  He's  my  per 

en- dure,  0     He's  my  per 

I  know  He      is  my  per 

.m.     .m.  jr.  .m. 

■U   »  »— f-U— I  Uz 


son-  al 
son-  al 
son-  al 


Sav  t  iour. 
Sav  -  iour. 
Sav  -  iour. 


-b*— i  * — r 


_l      _£  -iv- 
- «  « — — — i — 

=1  -5  M 

— H  !  H  3  • 

S    5  ' 

5.  -  *Ts 

Yes, He's   my  per  -  son  -  al    Sav  -  iour,  He  walks  with  me   and  talks  with  me, 


£=1 


i 


— ^ — «— F-S — w — * — w— F*— — ii 


A  pres  -  ent,  per  -  son  -  al  Sav  -  iour,  He's    all     in    all      to  me. 


^     r  * 

r  p 

1  ^— 

r  :  ^  ^ 

-i — fa* — 

*  Li-  H — u 
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No.  14. 

L.  S.  L. 


A  Wonderful  Song. 


Leda  Shivers  Leech. 


<  *                  .  - 

1.  'Tis    a  won  -  der- ful  song  which  my  soul  now  sings,  Re  -  deemed,     re  -  deemed; 

2.  There's  a  joy  that's  un-speak-a  -  ble    in    my  soul,  Re  -  deemed,     re  -  deemed; 

3.  All    the    an -gels  will  list -en   as     I  shall  sing,  Re  -  deemed,     re  -  deemed; 

Redeemed,  redeemed; 


H:-s-fy-*:i-"|-F*---5— * — m: 


-t=4 


_±3E±=gZJi  *  mzrw_ 


There's  naught  in  this  world  such  sweet  peace  can  bring, Re  -  deemed, 
Since  Je  -  sus  has  cleansed  me  and  made  me  whole,  Re  -  deemed, 
When  ra  -  diant  I  stand  near  my  Lord  and  King,  Re  -  deemed, 

Redeemed, 

JL.  -m-  -m--  -*~  -P- 


I 

re  -  deemed; 
re  -  deemed; 
re  -  deemed; 

redeemed; 


t    r— r  r  t — r— 

i    1=  t= 

=1 — 

» — • — =i — 

WL  |P 

 p       ^       ^  y,^— 

L  h 

ls=lv 


1/  I    ^ ;  i 

I'll    tell  the  glad  sto  -  rywhere-e'er    I     go,     Re  -  deemed,       re  -  deemed; 

His  pres-ence  is  with  me  each  day    and  hour,    Re  -  deemed,       re  -  deemed; 

I'll    tell  how  He  saved  me  and  set    me  free,   Re  -  deemed,       re  -  deemed; 

_  Redeemed,  redeemed; 


-A-  S — i-  i-  IS  <5-i— 1-  IS — ^ — -f5 — -IS  f 


mm 


That  oth  -  ers  may  share  all  the  bless  -  ing  I  know, Since  I've  been  re  -  deemed. 
I'm  saved  and  I'm  kept  by  His  won  -  derful  pow'r, Since  I've  been  re  -  deemed. 
His    fol  -  low- er  now  and  for  -  ev  -  er    to     be, Since  I've  been    re  -  deemed. 


f::,:iz*z^  ;\i:z:z:r'-;r»±rfv  •::] 
g=Y3  g=Lg=ig=ag=te=:^zizzf=zzpr:^t:=q 


k  5»     .        >  ^  i/  r  ?~ 

A     won    -    -    der  -  ful    song, ....  A 
won-der-ful  song,  won-der-ful  song, 


won    -    -    der  -  ful    song; .... 

won-der-ful  song,  won-der-ful  song; 

I    i  !   i  —  r^—^r^ 
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A  Wonderful  Song —Concluded* 


F«-t— « — « — ^ 


-ft—* 


'0  o* 

'Tis   a  won-  der-ful  song  which  my  soul  now  sings,  Re  -  deemed, .  .  .    re  -  deemed. 

by  the  blood, 

M.     -m-     -m-    -m-  ^ 


:t=l=J= 


<Co 

Like  the  Man  of  Galilee. 


i 


No.  15. 

C.  A.  M. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
-I  F 


I  I 

1.  The  mourners  left  weep-ing,  And  turned  their  sorrow  in  -  to  song  When  Je-sus  the 

2.  For  His  heart  was    al- ways  At  -  tuned  to  per-  feet  sym -path-  y,  In    oth-er's  dark 

3.  More  like  Him!  0  grant  me  This  boon  that  those  I  meet  may  see  Thatdai-ly  I'm 

4.  More  like  Him!  That  oth-  ers  May  find  in  mine  at  least  a  trace  Of  glo-ry     re  - 


.0.. 


t — h— ± 


:t=±=t 


tzzfc 


Chorus. 


_  -251- 


JG 

Sav-  iour  Had  passed  their  way  a  -  long. 

If  ™?kh^±f  fe.  ^  be  like  the  man  of  Gal -1 -lee, 

fleet  -  ed   From  my  dear  Saviour's  face 

jP;  -<P-  -P- 


:tzz=zt 


c:zr      c'  ~m  ~& — m 


I  t 


^-r-^— k— k— ^- 


■ — * — « — ■= — 1 — — — — — -- * — — 


--—0- 


— i — i — 
i  k      ✓  x 

Hum-ble    and  low  -  ly,     A     true  Friend  to    man,         And  best  of  all  should  I 

to  man, 


4- 


r — r 


4»— £:  -J- 


it  J. 


r 

rit.  | 


•p»— p»— I  


v     +     ~  ~  I     I     I  i  i  r  f - 

ev  -  er  hear  His  call,  Glad- ly  will   I    an-swer  'Til  do  the  ver-y  best  I  can." 

do       the       ver  -  y    best  I  can.' 


• — m — m — m — &>  1  j — ft^ — 

^— U— U— U— t  p>— *-&jp— 

1      1  1 

T  1  T 

t  i — i— r 
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No.  16.      Keep  Your  Byes  Upon  the  Cross. 

C.  A.  M. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  When  you  are     dis-cour-aged  and  don't  know  what  to  do,  When  your  purse  is 

2.  When  your  doubts  are  ma  -  ny  and  they   are  sure   to  come,  When  your're  sore  ly 

3.  When  you  see  your  loved  ones  with  -  in    the    si  -  lent  grave, That's  the  time,  if 

4.  When   the   si  -  lent  reap  -  er  ap  proach-  es  gray  and  grim,  When  your  heart  is 


>):.  4  8 


i 


E  s 


emp  -  ty  and  your  friends  are  few,  Lis  -  ten  to  the  se  -  cret  that  I  will  give  to  you— 
tempted  from  the  path  to  roam,  Don't  forget  thatJe-sus  has  promised  you  a  home, 
ev  -  er, Christians  should  be  brave;  In  the  hand  of  Je-sus  its  key  the  Father  gave— 
fail  -  ing  and  your  sight  is   dim,  Then  re-mem-ber  Je  -  sus  will  take  you  home  to  Him, 


4t 


m 


m 


ft=x. 


Chorus.  . 


Keep  your  eyes  up-  on  the 


cross:      Up  -  on   the   cross,   the  cross 

Up  -  on  the  cross  of 


of 


g-8 :  i  f 


m 


I 


r-ir 


H — 

ft*  3  1  1. *i 

V 

Cal  -  va  -  ry,  There  is  com-  fort  found  for   you    and  me;  There  is  hope  for 


the 


1 — I — r 


J  £    fc,  b    $  h  s. 


i 


fu  -  ture,    as    you    will    see,    If  you  keep  your  eyes  up  -  on     the  cross. 


i 

p=P — S — 

» — m-*    m  •  m — I'f.f- — 

U — i  ' 

 1  

P 

No.  17.  Do  You  Know  His  Riches? 

Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 

— |  


Adam  Geibel. 


m 


1.  The  world   is   the  Lord's  and  the   heav  -  ens  on   high,    The  stars    in  their 

2.  His    love    is    un  -  fail  -  ing,  un  -  chang  -  ing  se  -  cure,    His    joy      is     e  - 

3.  His   grace   is    un-  bound-  ed,  un- fathom -ed  and  free,    He     tells  me"Lo! 


b—S- 


gz — J  .  ii.-4.zi__ — i  ~p^s — s  s  is — t.  r-H—= 

E__^_r_F^^^S=Sji==S,tS^^^S*2_fc 

 m  9 — *•  — m  to — — • — « — * — 3 — to — L  <•-.  -m — 


z  c 


splen-dor  that     shine;  His  rich  -  es  un-  told  fill  the  earth  and  the  sky,  Yet  the 

ter  -  nal,  di  -   vine;  0    meas- ure-less  rich  -  es  that  ev  -  er  en- dure,  Yet  the 

all  things  are     thine;"  He  rules  all  the  world  yet  my    Fa-theris  He,  And  the 

-*-             mT^m  m  .    m     m     m      -  ^ 


Chorus. 

Mine,  mine, 


wealth  of  a  King  may  be  mine. 

^4= 


-   m.. 


Yes,  it   is  mine, 

Yes,    it    is  mine 


yes,  it  is  mine, 


Mine, 


mine, 


yes,     it    is  mine, 


 1  r  1— —  m  m  1 — 

Yas,    it   is  mine,             yes,    it   is  mine,  I'll 
Yes,    it     is  mine, 

— S~T  S   8    ^L__3— s 

rest     on  the  word    of  my 
\-to  ' — to — *  1  1  m — , 

-to  •    to    to     to     to  •  ^  - 

ru,,:       1    :     \$l3j<  ^ 

rtz  g=fr — k    S  - 

{                                         yes,     it    is  mine. 

— i- 


AW 


Fa  -  ther   di  -  vine,  And  the  wealth  of    a   King  may  be 

-m-  -m-  •    -m-  J 

 » — m~ 


mine. 

may  be  mine. 


I 


5 
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No.  18. 


Life's  Railway  to  Heaven. 

(Respectfully  dedicated  to  the  railroad  men.) 
M.  E.  Abbey.  Charlie  D.  Tillman. 

Solo  or  Duet.  Tempo  ad  lib. 

-JV4- 


•4— 


1.  Life  is  like  a  mountain  railroad,  With  an  engineer  that's  brave;  We  must  make  the  run  suc- 

2.  You  will  roll  up  grades  of  trial;  You  will  cross  the  bridge  of  strife;  See  that  Christ  isyourcon- 

3.  You  will  often  find  obstructions;  Look  for  storms  of  wind  and  rain ;  On  a    fill  or  curve  or 

4.  As  you  roll  a  cross  the  trestle,  Spanning  Jordan' s  swelling  tide ;  You  be-hold  the  Un-ion 


I 


i 


£3 


cess-  ful,  From  the  era  -  die  to  the  grave;  Watch  the  curves, the  fills,  the  tunnels;  Nev- er 
due- tor  On  this  lightning  train  of  life;  Al-ways  mind-ful  of  ob-struc-tion,  Do  your 
tres-tle,  They  will  al-most  ditch  your  train;  Put  your  trust  a- lone  in  Je  -  sus;  Nev-er 
De  -  pot  In  -  to  which  your  train  will  glide;  There  you'll  meet  the  Superintendent, God  the 


m 


±= 


rit. 


fal  -  ter  nev  er  quail  ;  Keep  your  hand  upon  the  throttle,  And  your  eye  up-on  the  rail, 
du  -  ty,nev-er  fail;  Keep  your  hand  upon  the  throttle,  And  your  eye  up  on  the  rail, 
fal  -  ter  nev  -  er  fail;  Keep  your  hand  upon  the  throttle,  And  your  eye  up  on  the  rail. 
Fa  -  ther,Grod  the  Son,  With  the  heart  y  joy-ous plaudit,  "Weary  pilgrim,  welcome  home." 


Egg 


* 


P 


1 — '  1 

Chorus. 


-I  4 


*  «  «  ^—C^-:  «  «  g—  t-  J 


ess 


-  ed  Sav  -  iour, Thou  wilt  guide    us     Till  we  reach    that  bliss  -  ful  shore; 

_S-_^S_,:$-_i_^_s_??-  * 


1 


I 


1 


J5Z- 


SEE* 


7d- 


Where  the   an  -  gels  wait  to    join    us      In  Thy  praise    for    ev  -  er-more. 


£   <  rS 


.m- 

:t=: 


i 
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No.  19. 


C.  A.  M. 

In  march  <ime. 


Win  Them  One  by  One. 

(March  Song  for  Men.  ) 


C.  Austin  Miles. 

-J- 


I  I 

1.  If      to  Christ  our    on  -  ly  King 

2.  Side  by   side    we  stand  each  day, 

3.  On  -  ly   cow  -  ards  dare    re  -  fuse, 

4.  Not  for  hope    of  great   re -ward 

J  H —  1  —(-*-— i—  J  ,  1 


--m-   -<m-   -m-   -m-  -m- 


4=* 


Men  re-deemed  we  strive  to  bring, 
Saved  are  we,  but   lost  are  they; 
Dare  this  gift  of    God  mis -use; 
Turn  men's  hearts  un  -  to    the  Lord; 

4- 


pppp 


r  r  r 

Just  one   way  may   this    be  done —  We  must  win  them  one    by  one. 
They  will  come    if     we    but  dare    Speak  a  word  baek'd  up    by  pray'r. 
Ere  some  friend  goes    to     his  grave,  Speak  a  word  his   soul    to  v  save. 
Just   to     see      a   saved  man  smile   Makes  the  ef  -  fort  well  worth  while. 


Chorus. 


zj=zjn,__ls_:j — qn-nyp  ^-L-l  h —  =— =£3 

&  -m-  -w-mmmm-wr    -m-    -m-       -m-  -m  &m+m  m- 

*■  f  ■         r      i  LU  i  -f       T    *  1*"      I  LU  I 

So,  you  bring  the  one  next  to  you,  And  I'll  bring  the  one  next  to  me;  In 
If  you'll  bring  the  one  next  to  ■  you,        And  I  bring  the  one  next  to  me;  In 


1 


m — m  m- 


r  v  !  ri 

all  kinds  of  weather,  we'll  all  work  togeth  -  er,  And  see  what  can   be  done; 


X 


* — =t 


-N — l- 


r  r  ■*  -  r  r  r  i 

no  time    at  all   we'll  have  them  all,   So   win  them,  win  them   one    by  one. 


i 


3=3 
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I  Have  the  Blessing  Still. 


HAIiDOR  L  ell  en  as. 


*    I  U 

1 .  When   bur-  dened  with  sin      I    came     to    the  Lord  And  He  gave  me  the 

2.  The     blood    of     a  -  tone-  ment  made  my  heart  clean  At    the  end  of  a 

3.  Since    that  bless  -  ed  hour  when    He  came  to  dwell,  He    has  fill'd  me  with 


St 


.m.  m.  p.. 


i 


bless  ing  of  sal  -  va  -  tion;  I  found  peace  and  par-don  thro' His  pre- cious  word, 
per -feet  con  -  se  -  era  -  tion;  Then  I  saw  as  nev-er  I  be -fore  had  seen, 
floods  of  peace  and  glo  -  ry;  I     have  learned  to  trust  Him  and  I    love    to  tell 


-I  K — h — IV 


^OBf  N  N  K 


if 


I  I 


He  freed  me  from  guilt  and  condemna  -  tion.  ) 

Thepow'rof  the  crimson  red  ob  -  la  -  tion.  [-And  I  have  the  blessing  still,.  .  . 
Of  the  truth  of  the  great  redemption  story.  J  thank  God! 

P3-  -m-  -m-  -m-  -m--     N  -m-  -m-  -m--  -m--  -m-  m  -9-- 


t- 


-W— 


L-m — « — « — « — « — J 


:3=g: 


r;  r    r  u 

Yes,      I    have  the  bless  -  ing,      still,   For  the  Blesser  dwells  with-  in; 

thank  God! 


hal-le  -  lu- jah! 


 1%-r-HS- 


-m-  m- 


mm 


am  kept  from  ev  -  'ry   sin,  And     I    have  the  bless- ing  still  

thank  God! 

m  -r*    Z~  Z  V-  5E  '    ~  ' 

yt ^— &— Uu^4 — — l=         _  r-^-4-^=^ 


I   I  I 
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Pentecostal  Power. 


Charlotte  G.  Homer 

e4*-i — I 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 

4— 4 — -J  1 


-     -    .0r  -    -  - 

1.  Lord,    as     of     old     at    Pen  -  te  -  cost   Thou  didst  Thy  pow'r  dis  -  play, 

2.  For   might  -  y   works  for   Thee  pre -pare,  And   strengthen   ev  -  'ry  heart; 

3.  All     self    con- sum  e,  all    sin    de  -  stroy!  With  earn -est   zeal    en  -  due 

4.  Speak, Lord!  be  -  fore  Thy  throne  we   wait,    Thy   prom-ise    we    be  -  lieve, 

III  _  _  _  ^  I  . 


BEE 


•  wt 


r    -m-  -0- 

With  cleans-ing,    pu  -  ri  -  fy  -  ing  flame  De  -  scend  on 

Come,  take  pos  -  ses  -  sion    of  Thine  own,  And   nev  -  er  - 

Each  wait -ing  heart  to    work  for   Thee;  0      Lord,  our 

And     will  not    let  Thee    go    un  -  til  The  bless  -  ing 


A  4- 


us  to  -  day. 

more  de  -  part, 

faith  re  -  new! 

we  re  -  ceive. 


I 

Chorus. 


t — i — r 


 1 — c-#-i-»— » — c*— 3— » 


-«ei- 


-25*- 


55 


Lord,  send  the  old  -  time  pow'r,  The  Pen  -te-cos  -  tal    pow'r!  Thy  floodgates  of 
c^—r-m  ~-m —&  ! — i — I— g — g — r|  [ — i  g 


fcfc 


i 


£ — 6-4 


ing 


on 


us  throw  o  -  pen  wide!    Lord,  send  the  old 

.    %   Ji  .5 


time  pow'r,  the 
i  jcJ -J- 


-B2- 


i 


t=3 


tbJ- 


s— s— 


Pen-te-cost  -  al  pow'r,  That  sin  ners  be  con-vert  -  ed  and  Thy  name  glo-ri-  fled! 


fczt 


I  I 
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No.  22. 

L.  S.  L. 


Unspotted. 


Lida  Shivers  Leech. 


w  '— 

h  m-  ■ 


1.  There     %  power     in      Je  -  sus' blood     to  keep,     And      to  cleanse  my 

2.  'Mid     the    dai    -    ly      du  -  ties    of      my  life,      I        have  Je  -  sus 

3.  And       I  know    that  'round    the  throne    of   God,     Where  the  white  -  robed 


-5 


heart  from  ev  -  'ry  stain;  For  me  the  per -feet  Lamb  of  God  On  the 
with  me,  all  the  way;  His  grace  so  free  -  ly  giv  -  en  me,  Is  a  ■ 
an  -  gels  sweet -ly  sing;    With    gar- ments  washed  in    Je  -  sus' blood,  There's  a 


-E— g — g — fc* — F— 


I  U> 

Chorus. 


5— — 


cross     of  Cal  -  va  -  ry     was  slain. 

bid  -  ing  in  my  soul  to  -  day.  \  Je  :  sus'  blood  will  keep  my  gar-  ments 
place    for  me     be- side    my  King. 


<9-~ 


white,  Pure  and  white,  pure  and  white,  Je  -  sus' blood  will 

Pure  and  white,  pure  and  white,  pure  and  white, 





i-r-L-i    i    -rTT  h  , 

» — •  — • - - — *  —\-m  m — 

I  r=rf  1  ,  L  1  _  _l  


s  J5 


5  i 


-^--^r:-  P  R — K — &  I*  ^  H— 11 


keep  my  garments  white,  Pure  and  white  and  un- spot-ted  from  the  world. 

Pure  and  white, 


-ff — g±zfezfi — to — g-h— to — *EE:  feg — g — — — y-f|g-- 
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C.  A.  M. 


All  Alone. 

(Dedicated  to  Arlene  Dux  Scoville.) 

'      4--.  K — I— 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


-m — <s- 


— I  -m — L  • — f\M  


1.  Have  you  ev  -  er  tried  to  bear  your   bur  -  dens     All   a -lone?         All  a 

2.  Don't  you  know  He  "trod  the  wine-press  for    you      All   a -lone?         All  a 

3.  Don' t  you  know  that  He  has  bought  your  par  -  don      All   a -lone?         All  a 

m^ja.                       A11  a-lone? 
 |N  #  ^_  ^_-p_-p  


«2: 


I*    1/  I 


lone?        Don't  you  know  there's  One  who  waits  to  help  you,  Who  will  make  all  your 

lone?        And    the  bur- den  that  He  bore  in  meek-ness,  Such  a    bur -den  no 

lone  ?        And  your  grat  -  i  -  tude  for  such  a    mer  -  cy  Un  -  to   Je  -  sus  you 

=t=t 


gH — t-^  ^m  -p  -m  -w 


Chorus. 


i  i 


I  ^ 


bur  dens  His  own?) 

oth  -  er  has  known.  >  When  I  have  bur-dens  to  bear  which  no  one  can  share,  I 
nev  -  er  have  shown.  J 

5    E  *  j  _> 


833 


a  r  »~  g     — r»  »  ~» — r— j — J — -j— • — g-q 


take  them  to  Je-sus  the  Man  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry;  When  I  have  cross-es    to  bear,  my 


 1  1  iVl — h= — * — ™ — P  R  1—  !-  m-i  R  1  S  1  !— i 

iave  cross-es    to  bear,  my 
K  S 


.  9  1  »  9  1  0 


Sav-iour  is  there,  And  al-ways  takes  the  heav-  y  end,  and  gives  the  light  to  me. 
A-  Km  m   r*     t'  •     *  •     »   r*  *  
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No.  24. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Count  On  Me. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


1 .  The  Lord  has  need    of  work  -  ers, 

2.  I  count  on  Thee,  dear  Mas  -  ter 

3.  Now  gird  me    for    the    bat  -  tie 

4.  I'll  bear  an  -  oth  -  ers  bur  -  den 


■p— 


to      till    His  field    to  -  day,  So 

for   cleans- ing    in    Thy  blood,  For 

when     e  -  vil  pow'rs  op  -  pose,  And 

a  -  long    a    lone  -  ly    way,  Or 


*— ^==d===£= q  ls-p*> — 1S — 1^_qK-=^=J 

p-h — i  i  ». — 2— m — r-H  1 — f-— i  P — — P  1  i  4 

 E  -I—  ^  ♦  t      »     l*  3>— •  fc 


kind  -  ly    He  has    led  me  to  walk   in    wis-dom's  way;  I    pray  for  grace  to 

con- stant  streams  of  bless- ing,  a    nev  -  er  -  fail  -  ing  flood;  To    ev  -  er- new  fru  - 

give  me  faith  and  cour-age  to    con-quer  o'er  Thy  foes;  I  pledge  Thee  my  al  - 

teach  that  bur  -  den- bear- er  with  con  -  fi- dence  to    pray;  In    serv-ice    ev  -  er 

_      ^     -0--  ^    -m-  -m-  -m--  -m~ 


 g — 1»  g — f  ~ »  — Fb 


help  me    with  all    my  heart  to    say,  0  bless-  ed  Sav  iour, count  on 

i  -  tion      I    see  Thy  mer-cies  bud,  0  bless- ed  Sav  iour, count  on 

le  -  giance,  my  soul    no   oth  -  er  knows,  0  bless-  ed  Sav-iour, count  on 

loy  -  al      at  home  or    far    a  -  way,  0  bless-  ed  Sav-iour, count  on 


-m-         -m-  -m 

-t=_t-4c 


US 


me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 


Chorus. 
— -I  


-is—  1 — N  N  IN  P — is  it  is— .  -, 


w 

Count    on    me,   count     on    me,     For  lov - ing-heart-ed  serv-ice  glad  and  free; 
-m-  .  -m--   -»-  -9-  -m~  -m- 


— h-— ^ — £-&e— g-c^-^-i 


>  1 


 k  IS 


-r  ?-;t  Sr  -  ^ 

Yes,  count    on    me,    count    on    me,     0  bless  -  ed  Sav-  iour, count  on  me. 


>    >    ?  r 
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Mrs.  S.  M.  Simmons. 


Fill  Your  Place. 


Roger  M.  Hickman, 
1  V 


1  >  m 


I 

1.  Our    Cap  -  tain's  call      is      sound  -  ing,   0     broth  -  er,  find    your  place 

tie,    To      do      His   ho  -  ly  will; 


2.  He  calls 

3.  The  vie 


us  forth  to 
t'ry   lies  be 


bat 
fore 


us.    And  we 


are  sure  to 


win: 


j-H-, 

 1  

-]  

r-f— fn 

 G-l — F- 

- 

— 

^— = — 

 V — 



*  1  1 

 1 

5 


He       is  -  sues  march-ing     or  -  ders.  And  gives    sup-  port  -  ing  grace. 

He'll  cheer    and  help   us     dai.  -    ly    His  or  -  ders    to     ful  -  fill. 

He     prom  -  ised    to     be     with      us  In  con  -  flict  with  our  sin. 

It                        I  II.  sup  -  port  -  ing  grace. 

A.         -M—   A.  ^  i  i 


Chorus. 
it  L 


1 


3 


Then  has  -  ten  to    the  bat  -  tie,  Go    find    and  fill  your 

Has  -   ten       on,        O  has  -   ten  on, 


place; 


S 

1    -  *  J  1 

•  W  J  m 

I  1  1 

— ■ 

 * — 

-P-fs— f- 

g    *  # — 5- 

3  » 

What 

tho'  thy  life  be 
-m 

•    m    m  1 

Li — | — -p-1 

tak  -  en,    He  < 
e  *: 

iied  once  in  your  ] 
it  . 

place; 

Go  now, 

j  i 

-* 

•  r  * 

-P — P  

1  1  1 — 

I  ;  g  f  I 

 ■ — m — 

1  1  1 

~"  *~ j  1  

U  k-4 — — 

H  1  

^  l~ 

Go  now, 


go 


i 


JOE 


o  5 


go  now, 

-J-  J- 


Go  now  and  fill 


fin 


your 


place  

and     fill  your 


place 


1  1 — T 


go  now,  
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A  Place  at  the  Cross. 


H.  L. 


Hatdor  Ln.LKNAS. 


S~ J^ffi;       3  W  <*                    •*  mm 

*  *                                *  y 

1.  Sin  -  ner,  poor   sin  -  ner,  why    wan  -  der     a  -  way,  There's  a  place  at  the 

2.  Je  -  sua    has    suf- fered  and    dfed    for     us  all,  There's  a  place  at  the 

3.  Bring  all  your  bur -dens   to     lay     at  His  feet,  There's  a  place  at  the 

4.  Tho'  you  have  wan  dered    a  -  way  from  His  fold, There's  a  place  at  the 


t— t  f  iTl  l  i" 

-»  g  m  m  — {— j»— — •  •  • 


cross  for  thee;  0     heed  now  the  Spir  -  it,  seek  par -don    to-day,  There's  a 

cross  for  thee;  0     hast -en    my  bro- ther  aud  come  at    His  call,  There's  a 

cross  for  thee;  There's  pardon  for  you  and   re-demp-tion  com-plete, There's  a 

cross  for  thee;  Come  back  from  the  mountains  so    bar  -  ren  and  cold,  There's  a 

«     -     «     «  *•     m  m  m  

t 


I  I 


k     I*     \f     U»     I*  U" 

Chorus 

-I  ^— I 


place    at     the  cross  for 
tk  ^  fea 


thee   There's  a  place    at    the  cross  for 

for  thee 

* — * — « — m- 


1 — ~ 


*    >  k 


u      U  »v-|  --pL_^-^  1  -ft-,— h  ^  

I       H        I  r       !  r* 


thee,.  .  .  .  There's  a  place  at   the  cross    for     thee;.  ...     0      do    not  de 

for  thee,  .     for  thee; 


— »  P  1  •  »    F»  »— »  m  m  - 


8  ■  8  I  g 


^3 


U    V  I* 


8 


lay,  but  come  while  you  may, Theresa  place    at  the  cross    for      thee.  .  .  . 

_  for  thee. 

e  m  m  m  m  *  *   1  *> — .  # 
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No.  27.      Since  the  Comforter  has  Come. 


E,  E.  Hewitt. 

I: 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


JS  Kr-K- -h- 


s=s=s 


1.  Since  the  Com-for  -  ter  has  come,  ev  - 'ry  door  is  opened  wide,  And  I  welcome  Him  to 

2.  Since  the  Com-for  -  ter  has  come, I've  been  guided  in  -  to  truth, He  has  taught  us  ev-  'ry 

3.  Since  the  Com-for  -  ter  has  come,  there  is  peace  within  my  heart, I  have  rest  from  fretting, 


t=t=t=t 


u»»   ^  u» 


— ^_ 


it 


=13 


~m — iv 


reign  with-  in  my  soul;  He  has  brought  the  things  of  Christ  and  has  shown  them  unto  me, 
thing  I  ought  to  know;  And  to  my  remembrance  brought  precious  sayings  of  my  Lord, 
wor  -  ri-ment  and  care;  I     havepow'rto   tes  -  ti  -  fy     to  the  Lord  who  loves  me  so, 


4— I— t-=E 


3c 


1 


r    *    *  * 


k    k    u>    k    >    k  i 

Chorus. 


And  my  life  is  un  -  der  His  full  con-trol. 
And  He  leads  me  in  the  paths  I  should  go. 
And  my  faith  is  mounting  on  wings  of  pray'r, 


'    ¥  rV  V  .  k.  i 
The  Com-for  -  ter  has  come  to  a 


— — _ — rr_ — -=  ^-  f-L.  ^  —  r~- — I 

=£=pte=*=fe=te=fc=fc=te:::j 
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4^4- 
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bide;  The  Comforter  has  come  to  a- bide,  Of  my  ful- ly  yield  ed  soul 

to  a-  bide;  to  a-bide, 

*=5h^= ki 


» — » — «- 

•i  1  1 — 


E  -     -  cns-^s-TgzzN— 1  -V-Ar^  fc— J  1£ —  M 


i<  i         k  i 

He  has  tak  -  en  full  con-  trol,  For  the  Com-  for  -  ter  has  come  to    a  -  bide. 

to  a-bide. 


— 2 — L — — — ^ — Sss~ 
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C.  A.  M. 


Will  You  Break  the  Circle? 

C.  Austin  Miles. 

J      "  r-   *  —6- 


1.  How   oft  -  en  you  think  ol  your  home,  Of  the  days  gone  by,  Of  those  who  have 

2.  That  moth- er  who  taught  you  to  pray,  You  can -not  for  -  get;  She's  watching  to  - 

3.  The     cir  -  cle  you  knew  up  -  on  earth,  Can-not  per -feet   be;  Un  -  til  you  shall 

4.  And  great  -  er  than  all    of  the  rest;  Is  your  Sav-iour's  love  He    died  on  the 


Sassed  from  your  view, To    a  bet-  ter  home  on  high, 

ay  for  her  child,  And  is  pray-ing  for  you  yet.  i  wm  the  cir  .  cle  inheav.en 
en    -  ter  the  gate,  That  is     o- pen  now  for  thee.  ( 

cross   for  your  soul,   And  is  wait-ing  you    a-  bove. 


i*    g— 3-  Sgg  g  p—  -V— ----- 


ha-     B  L 


r  ,  'r  -  j: 


EE 


bro  -  ken  by   you,         by    you  ?.  .  .  The  Sav-iour  the  mes-sage  has  spok-en,  And 

by  you,  by  you  ? 


1 


*~r"p  p— ,P'b#  p  p-#  p 


•p-^-p- 


U  P  >  |y 


1 — i   u  i  £rg 


sin-ner,  it    is    true.  He's  gone  to  prepare  you  a  man- sion  in  heav-en  so  fair, 

^  so^f  air. 
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Will  You  Break  the  Circle?— Concluded. 


S    S>    ,s  1 

S-K-A 

1/ 
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1  wl 

Will  you  not  come  ?  Let  not  the  cir  -  cle  be  bro  -  ken  Of  loved    ones  at  home. 
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No.  29.   The  Lord  will  Hear  and  Answer  Prayer. 

L.  S.  L.  Lida  Shivers  Leech. 


1.  When  the  hosts  of  Israel  for  the  needed  rain,  Un  -  to  Baal  their  i  dol  cried  a-loud  in  vain; 

2.  Paul  and  Silas  praying  thro'  the  weary  night,  Catch  a  glorious  vision  of  an  angel  bright; 

3.  See  the  faith- ful  Daniel  in  the  Lion's  den,  Peacefully  he's  sleeping  on  its  shaggy  mane; 

4.  Lord,  I  con  -  se-crate  to  Thee  my  all  in  all,  On  my  waiting  soul  O  let  the  pow-er  fall; 

m  F  •>  *    W  p        ft   t'f"[T ~~t^*—m-—m--r*---P— fg  ■  n 
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Then  E  -  li-jahpray'd,and  on  the  waiting  plain  Then  the  fire  came  rush-ing  down. 
Feel  their  shackles  fall,  and  kneeling  in  the  light,  See  the  pow'r  come  rush-ing  down. 
For  the  God  he's  serving  hears  his  pray'r  a  gain,  And  has  sent  His  pow  -er  down. 
Humbly  now  I  wait  in  faith,  on  Thee  I  call,  Let  the  fire  come  rush-ing  down. 


IB 


✓     >    ✓  ✓ 

Chorus. 


p       1    rr  sr^  I 


O  might -y    God,  un  -  to  Thee  I  call, 


Let  the  fire  now  from  heav-en 
J    ...  J.  _ 


fall; 


-k*— y- 


U 


1/    I      I  i/  ^ 

Burn  up  the  dross  of  base  de  -  sire,  And  an -swer  pray'r  with  a  heav'nly 

i — m — i  m— h  » — i  hi — Pis — I- 


t3- 

fire. 


4-- 
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No.  30.     I  Want  to  See  Jesus,  Don't  You? 

Ada  Blenkhorn.  Kem  G.  Bottorf. 


3|= 


1.  There  is  One  loved  me  so     that  for   me    He  died,   He's  my  dear,  pre  cious 

2.  When  I'm  wea  -  ry  and  faint  He  is     al  -  ways  near,   With  His  joy    He  my 

3.  Ho  -  ly    an  -  gels  keep  watch  o'er  me  thro'  the  night,  And  each  morn-ing  He 

4.  He     is  fair  -  er  than  lil  -  y    or    rose    to    me,    And  His  bless-ings  fall 

5.  There's  a  place  for  my  soul  that  He  doth  pre  -  pare,  And  its  beau  -  ty  by 
*       * — *  '—r+  -^  »  !  ^  $-  r  -J  K-m  * — m 


Sav  -  iour  so  true; 
strength  doth  re  -  new; 
guards  me  a  -  new; 
soft  as  the  dew; 
faith     I    can  view; 


On    the  cross  of  my   sins    He  was  cru  -  ci  -  fied: 
And  He  com- forts  my  heart,  speak  ing  words   of  cheer: 
In     the  smile  of  His  love    doth  my  soul     de- light: 
0     my  heart,  how  it    longs  His  dear  face     to  see: 
First  of    all,  when  I      en  -  ter  that  man  -  sion  fair, 

-  -ft-r— j — J 


r  l  r 

I    want   to  see   Je-sus,  don't   you?  .  .  . 

don't  you 

J      K  , 


m  i  1 — r — a> — r  *»  --— * 


I  want  to  see  Je-sus,  don't 
I*  - 

»--—m — m-  _ 


I 


don't  you' 


ar  •s_l-«7 — i — 1 
K     5  -«»t-«-< 


you?  ....  My    Sav -iour  so  faith-ful  and  true;  When  I  reach  the 


faith  -  ful  and  true; 


k  If 


P5 


strand    of  that  love-bright 

-i  -ft  f  -1    -h  * 


•  k  1  :V  Mm  II 

m  m  -H,  « — — « — -  «  1  J  J 

ght  land,   0  I  want   to  see   Je  - sus,  don't  you?  .  .  . 


you 

don't  you? 

I  K 
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No.  31. 


He  Brought  Me  Out. 


Rev.  H.  J.  Zelley.  Cho.  by  H.  L.  G. 


H.  L.  Gzlm«ur. 

Iw-I  


— 1  JJ  n —   1  — r^-r'j —      1-1  — 1 

jp — «i — * — W-T — g> — — ay~~^ 

 ~m  «  ^-r  • — t^p  <p 


I  W  ' 

1.  My  heart  was  distressed 'neath  Je  -  ho  -  vah's  dread  frown,  And  low  in  the 

2.  He  placed  me   up  -  on    the  strong  Rock  by  His  side,     My  steps  were  es  - 

3.  He  gave  me  a  song,  'twas  a  new  song  of  praise,  By  day  and  by 
4  I'll  sing  of  His  won  -  der  -  ful  mer  -  cy  to  me,  I'll  praise  Him  till 
5.  I'll  tell     of  the    pit,  with  its  gloom  and  de-spair,  I'll  praise  the  dear 

m  a  i .    h  h 

*  P  9  _ — r-  as  as  =—?  s — rf*  f  f— 


i 


pit 
tab  - 
night 
all 

Fa  - 


where 
lished 
its 
men 
ther, 

— m— 


my    sins  dragged  me  down;  I  cried  to 

and  here     I'll     a  -  bide;  No  dan  -  ger 

sweet  notes     I      will  raise;  My  heart's    o  - 

His  good  -  ness  shall  see;  I'll  sing  of 

who    an  -  swered  my  prayer;  I'll  sing  my 


SEE 


m 


the  Lord  from  the 
of  fall  -  ing  while 
ver  -  flow  -  ing,  I'm 
sal  -  va  -  tion  at 
new  song,  the  glad 
_^  «  * 


m 





-  ■ 

deep,  mir  -  y   clay,   Who     ten  -  der  -  ly  brought  me  out    to     gold  -  en  day. 

here     I     re-  main,  But    stand    by    His  grace  un  -  til    the  crown     I  gain, 

hap  -  py  and  free.  I'll     praise  my  Re- deem-  er,  who  has      res  -  cued  me. 

home  and    a  -  broad,  Till       ma  -  ny  shall  hear  the  truth  and    trust    in  God. 

sto    -    ry    of    love,  Then   join     in    the    cho  -  rus  with  the    saints    a  -  bove. 

*  -        h    -     —  _  A  .  J* 


He  brought  me  out  of  the  mir  -  y   clay,   He    set  my  feet  on  the  Rock  to 

-   -  -  -  -   -  -p~     qr      -  -  - 


stay; 


— £ 


it 


He  puts  a  song  in  my  soul  to  -  day,  A  song  of  praise,  hal  -  le  -  lu 
__.  1_  l_  m, — W—  U  1  1  1  f-P-  t>  J—  w — f 


jah! 
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No.  32. 

J.  L.  H. 


I  Must  Have  Jesus  with  Me. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


-si- 


1/ 

I    have  heard  my    Sav  -  iour    call  -  ing,  Call-ing  me     to    serv  -  ice  true; 

If    my  way    be  dark  and  cheer -less,  And  thro' shad- ows     I    must  go; 

Cleanse  my  heart  from  vain  am  -  bi  -  tion,  Keep  me  hum  -  ble,  Lord,  for  Thee; 

Lord,  to  work  for  Thee    is      glo-rious,  And  Thy  smile   is    won  drous  sweet; 

&=&ci3=M*-J    -atrrr    g.  S— &=&=tr  T   f  Ig4 


±  1- 


t — r 




I     am   will  -  ing,    I     am    read  -  y,  Bless-  ed  Lord,  Thy  will    to  do. 

Give  the  sun-  shine    of  Thy    pres  -  ence,  Ev  -  en  there  Thy  will     to  know. 

My  de  -  sire    is     for  Thy    serv  -  ice,  And  my   cry    is  '  'Lord,  send    me. ' ' 

Take  me,  use   me,    fill    me,   Mas  -  ter,  As      a    sac  -  ri  -  fice  com  -  plete. 

I        I  mm*      -m~  • 


m 


Chorus. 


1 


-     -     ~      X    '    *  U   £  1  X 

But    I  must  have  Je  -  sus  with  me,    All  the    way,  ev  - 'ry  day 

All  the  way,  ev  -  'ry  day 

•m-  -m--  »     -m--  m  „ 


■*-F 


zzt 


-<a- 


fi:: 


I    will  go  with  joy  and  glad-ness,     If    my  Lord  with  me  will  stay; 


stay  with  me; 


m~    -m-  i  -m-  \mm      m     m  m 


t=t=t 


-at- 


u  0 

Here    am    I,    Lord,   for    Thy   serv  -  ice, 


I    will  give    up     all    for  Thee; 


I.  1 


r — r 
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I  Must  Have  Jesus  with  Me— Concluded. 


SiZff* 


nt.  ^ 

 1 — 


r4 


i 


I     am  read 


I    am  will  -  ing,      Lord,  if  Thou  wilt    go    with  me. 


31 


Tell  it  to  Someone. 

— — i 


Lida  Shivers  Leech. 


1.  Have  you  been  cleansed  from  your  guilt  and  your  sin,  Your  'burden  of  careroll'da  -  way; 

2.  If    we  would  tell  with  our  hearts  fill' d  with  love,  The  sto-ry  of  dark  Cal- va  -  ry; 

3.  Swift  -  ly  the  moments  are  pass-ing    a  -  way,   Awake, there's  no  time  for  de  -  lay; 

*>    -m-  - 


Have  you  His  peace  now  a  -  bid  -  ing  with- in?  Then  tell  it    to  some-one  to  -  day. 
Souls  would  be  touched  by  the  message  di-  vine,  And  won,  His  dis  -  ci  -  pies  to  be. 
Souls  now  are  per-ish-ing  far  from  the  fold,  0      tell  them  of  Je  -  sus  to  -  day. 


:£=?:: 


-P — P — P — P- 


1  "fe                   J        —  ~v 

 1*— — a  «  1  fc- 

 «  1  1  i_  —  «  1 — — -M"—     '■  . 

-m—m  1  1  1 —   iV- 

—0 — -m-- —       -  + — ^-t — m — 

HSR  ST: 

^  — 

Tell  it,     0    tell    the  glad    sto  -  ry,     Tell  it 


g=^^Uzzz>zzzigzz^zz^z»zzzzr=pzgzz:^zzzz^ 


to  some- one     to  - 


mm 


Swift-ly   the  moments  are  pass  -  ing,    0    tell   it      to  some-  one  to  -  day. 

IdbJfc 


ztz 


si/ 


1 
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No.  34.  Hallelujah,  There  is  Cleansing  in  the  Blood. 

Richard  Hainsworth.  Haldor  Lillenas. 


^3 


1.  There  is  cleans  ing  in   the  blood  of  the  bless  -  ed  Son  of  God,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 

2.  Tho'  your  sins  may  sear  -  let  be,  you  may  have  re  demption  free,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 

3.  Ev  -  'ry  fet  -  ter,  ev-  'ry  chain, thro'  its  pow'r  is  rent  in  twain,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jali j 

4.  If       a  deep  -  er  life  you  crave  since  you  felt  its  pow'r  to  save,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 


there  is  cleansing  in  the  blood!  There  is  wondrous  pow'r  to  save,  un  der- 

there  is  cleansing  in  the  blood!  For    it  wash -es  white  as  snow, and  its 

there  is  cleansing  in  the  blood!  Ev  -  'ry    sin  will  be  forgiv'n,you  may 

you  may  get   it  by  the  blood!  If      a   bless-  ing  you  de- sire,  or  per- 

there  is    cleansing  in  the  bleod! 


neath  its  crimson  wave,  Hal  -  le 
cleansing  you  may  know,  Hal  -  le 
be  as  pureasheav'n,Hal-le 
fee  -  tion  to  as  -  pire,  Hal  -  le 


V   £    V  *  *  +  1 

lu  -  jah,  there  is  cleansing  in  the  blood  

lu  -  jah,  there  is  cleansing  in  the  blood  

lu  -  jah,  there  is  cleansing  in  the  blood  

lu  -  jah,you  may  claim  it  thro'  the  blood  

there  is  cleans -ing  in  the  blood. 


ate* 


Chorus. 
 ^ 


w~w — — h 


u»   *  ^   >  |/   >  u* 


^6 


S    *  V 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, there  is  cleansing  m  the  blood!  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -jah,there  is 

.  there  is  cleans-ing  in  the  blood, 

g  *  g 


±S3 


w    r   rT       *    .    1  ^ 

heal  ing  'neath  its  flood;                       Ev  -  'ry  guilt  -  y,  sin-  sick  soul  can  be 

there  is     heal  -  ing'neath  its  flood; 

,  „Ff?i:g,f;fy  S3_* -*i •*- *; =6=  J*.  A 


'—ft* — g  — S—i  — £-] 
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Hallelujah,  There  is  Cleansing,  etc.— Concluded 


cleans'd  and  fully  whole,Hal  - le  -  ^u ~  jah, there  is  cleansing  in  the  blood!  

there  is  cleans-ing  in    the  blood! 


hi  >< 


No.  35.    Have  Ye  Received  the  Holy  Ghost? 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


1.  Have  ye      re-ceived  the 

2.  Have  you  thrown  o  -p  en 

3.  Have  you    re  -  ceived  the 

4.  Now  does  His  light    il  - 


Ho 

ev  - 

Ho 

lume 


ly  Ghost  To  dwell  with  -  in  your  soul, 
'ry  door,   That  He  might  rule  with  -  in, 

ly  Ghost,  And  does  He    tes  -  ti   -  fy 
the  Word  Un  -  til     its     pa  -  ges  shine, 
— *  pt— rm.  _  1*. 


*-fp  n 


And  do  you  know  His  might  -  y  power  To  cleanse,  and  make  you  whole? 

And  give  you  grace   to    walk    in  white,  And  tri  -  umph  o  -  ver      sin  ? 

To    you,  in  sweet  -  est,  clear  -  est  tones  Of  Christ,  your  Lord  on  high  ? 

To    lead  you   on    from  grace  to  grace,  In     fel  -   low  -  ship  di  -  vine  ? 


r    v  r: 


-m  m— . 


-m — m  m- 


TO 


Chorus 


 s__i_t__r —  t_*_   1  1 


Have  you  re-ceived,  since  you  be-lieved,  Have  you  re-ceived  the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost? 
^4 


JJ  :£ 


i 


— —  -a.  «- 

 «  —  1- 


Have  you  re-ceived,  since  you  be  -  lieved,  The  bless  -  ed     Ho  •  ly  Ghost, 
if-  -  •    —        ^    *  ^ 
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No.  36. 


Keep  In  the  Narrow  Way. 


C.  A.  M. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


ft  r  is  ! 


1.  When  the  word  of  God    is     torn    a  -  part,    By    the  fool  -  ish  ones  to  -  day; 

2.  In      the  nar -row  way  there's  peace  at  night    When  you  kneel  to  God  to  pray; 

3.  Nev  -  er  yield  to  sin  but  stand  your  ground,  Do    not  hes  -  i  -  tate  to  say, 

4.  When  the  journey's  o  -  ver    and    at    last     You  have  reached  the  shining  way; 


m 


±3r_ 


t=t=t 


-02- 


p-t— r 


i 


■h    JM»  fc-J— I  r-J  1 


Clasp  the  Bi  -  ble  clos  -  er    to  your  heart  And  keep  up-  on  the  nar-  row  way. 

Don't  for- get   to  praise  Him  for  the  grace  That  kept  you  in  the  nar- row  way. 

I        will  not  partake,  I'm  glo  -  ry  bound, I'm  walk- ing  in  the  nar- row  way. 

You   will  praise  the  Lord  for  mer- cies  past,  That  kept  you  in  the  nar- row  way. 

_    _  .  _    _    •»-  -»-  -»-n-    «  . 

 ^  [  h  1  a»  - — t«— a*-; — sa-H-S  S— r— r-i  


3£=Z t 


Chorus.  Unison. 


I  I 


r  r  r  r 


J  I* 


a: 


Parte, 

=3=1 


Keep  in    the  nar-  row  way, 

I  I  I 


Al-ways  in    the  nar- row   way;  Turn 
I  !  II-*- 


i 


49— #  — 


s: 


Unison. 


v  1  I 

not    to    the  left,     nor    to    the  right;     Fol  -  low  Je  -  sus    day  and  night;  And 

^mm  mn  H  


5 


tt: 


IB 


t==|e: 


m 


#  1- 


J— — - 


tot- 


way; 


Parts.  | 


-I  1- 


r 


In  danger  read  God' sword  and  pray,  And  keep  in  thenar-row  way. 


1 


r  i   r  i-  ^-i — > — r 
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No.  37.        When  the  Fire  Came  Down. 


A.  W.  S. 

May  be  used  as  a  Solo. 


Arthur  Willis  Spooner. 


^  *  p» 


1/  P 

1.  On   the  mount  stood  E  -  li -jah,    the     brave  man  of  God,  And  his  faith  rose  high  as 

2.  On    the  mount  knelt  E  -  li  -  jah,    the     proph  -  et   of  God,  And  he  cried,  "O  Great  Je- 

3.  In  the  upper  room  assembled, knelt  the  little  Church  of  God,They  were  praying, '  'Blessed 

4.  We  are  waiting, blessed  Mas-ter  for  an  -  other  Pen  -  te-cost,  And  we've  waited  till  our 


 & — -#  -L^-  . — h. —  fc*-— fc* 


-Is— 


heaven  in  that  hour;  Tho'  the  priests  cried, 1  'Hear,  0  Baal ! ' '  Still  their  pray'rs  did  not  avail, 
hovah, hear  my  pray'  r!"  And  hiscry  was  heard  in  heaven,  For  the  answer  soon  was  giv- en, 
Master,  send  the  pow'r;' '  Then  the  flame  swept  down  from  glory,  And  the  world  has  heard  the  story, 
hearts  have  weary  grown;  Let  the  wind  blow  fresh  from  heaven, Let  the  promis'd  pow'r  be  given, 


Chorus. 


For  no  fire  came  down.  But  no  fire  came 

And  the  fire  came  down.  How  the  fire  came 

How  the  pow'r  came  down.  Then  the  fire  came 

Let  the  fire  come  down !  Let  the  fire  come 


down,  But  no  fire 
down,  How  the  fire 
down ,  Then  the  fire 
down,  Let  the  fire 


1.  but  no  fire  came  down. 


came  down;  Then  they 
came  down;  And  it 
came  down ;  And  the 
come  down;  Send  the 


but  no  fire  came  down; 


m 


p-p 


m 


m=te:te:t: 


J52-A. 


I  I 


-p-p- 


t=PtE 


i~ r 


i 


*    *  * 


=1: 


cried, 1  '0  hear  us,  Baal  I ' '  Still  their  pray'  rs  did  not  avail,  For    no  fire 
lapped  up  thewa-ter,   And  the  stones  of  the  al-tar,  When  the  fire 
Church  received  her  power,  It  be  -  gan  that  ver  y    hour,  When  the  fire 
pow'r, 0  Ho-  ly  Spir-it,   Fall  on   us  this  ver  -  y  minute, Let   the  fire 


-Be- 
came down, 
came  down, 
came  down, 
come  down! 


for  the  fire  came  down. 
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No.  38.      Under  the  Blood  of  the  Lamb. 

Frank  E.  Roush.  Haldor  Lellenas. 


 1  S — 1  f*- 

r-I  S  1  , 

4  -ii  i: 

1.  There's  cleans- ing  for    the   sin    sick  soul,  Un  -  der  the  blood  of  the 

2.  There's  grace  for  me    for    ev  -  'ry  need,  Un  -  der  the  blood  of  the 

3.  My       heart   is  free  from  guilt  and  sin,  Un  -  der  the  blood  of  the 

4.  With      joy   and  peace    I    for  -  ward  press,  Un  -  der  the  blood  of  the 

:    *-        ;  3  »  s  '  ' 


Lamb 
Lamb 
Lamb 
Lamb 


-N — V 


P4- 


There's  pow'r  to  make  the  wound -ed    whole,  Un  -  der  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 

For       ful  -  ly  keep  -  ing  pow'r   I    plead,  Un  -  der  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 

The      love    of    Je  -  sus  reigns  with  -  in,  Un  -  der  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 

I         wear   the  robe    of  right  -  eous- ness,  Un  -  der  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 


53 


-« — 


 <U — 


St 


Chorus. 


k  k  ¥ 


\ — M 


Under  the  blood, the  precious  blood, That  flowed  on  Calva  -  ry;      Its    crimson  flow  makes 


-m—m- 


y   m  m 


% 


white  as  snow,  It  cleans-es 


I  ^1 
e  -  ven  me. 


0    the  blood,  the  pre-cious  blood  That 


m 


i — r 


Je- sus  shed  for  me;  Up -on  the  cross  a  crim-son  flood,  Just  now  by  faith  I  see. 


»  •  F— 1»- 


1 


I  I  I  1 


r 


■a- 


ii 
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No.  39. 


Sweet  Will  of  God. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 

Duet. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


H — 4f- 


1.  My  stub -born 

2.  I'm  tired  of 

3.  Thy  pre  eious 

4.  Shut  in  with 


will  at     last    hath  yield  -  ed; 

sin,  foot  -  sore    and    wea  -  ry, 

will,  0     conqu'riug  Sav  -  iour, 

Thee,  O     Lord,  for  -  ev  -  er, 


I    would  be  Thine  and 

The  dark-some  path  hath 

Doth  now  em  -  brace  and 

My  way-ward   feet  no 


-4- 


nt. 


Thine  a  -  lone; 
drear-y  grown, 
com-  pass  me; 
more  to  roam; 


w    +  1/ 

And  this  the  pray'r 
But  now    a  light 
All    discords  hush'd 
What  pow'r  from  Thee 


my  lips  are  bring-ing,' 'Lord,  let  in 
hasris'n  to  cheer  me;  I  find  in 
my  peace  a  riv  -  er,  My  soul  a 
my  soul  can  sev  -  er  ?  The  cen  -  tre 

% 


Wf 


Chorus 


si 

me  Thy    will        be  done."  ^ 
Thee  my  Star,      my  Sun.    [  q„>  -n 
prison'!  bird,      set    free.      Sweefc  mli 
of  God's  will       my  home.  ' 


of    God,  still   fold     me   clos  -  er, 


1  t~ 


r — r 


:tz: 


jj^inrj — r-|  k>4 


Till 


am 


S±=t 


whol 

-<2  


r — i 

k  I 


ly    lost     in    Thee,  Sweet     will  of 


-C2- 


:t=: 


God,  still 

<2- 


P 


fold  me 


I'm 


clos 


— t 


er, 


— ;— r 


Till 


am      whol  -  ly  lost 


i 


in  Thee. 

— 


It- 
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No.  40. 


Guilty. 


C.  A. 


M. 

Slowly. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 

*-r-4-=  1 


1.  They  cru-ci-fied  Him  who  knew  no  sin,  For  the  sin  of  the  world  He  died;  (He  died;) 

2.  There  flows  in  your  veins  the  blood  of  Him  Who  has  thrust  in  His  side  the  spear;  (the  spear;) 

3.  Your  hand  held  the  nails  that  pierc'd  His  hand,  And  you  laugh'd  as  He  groan' d  in  pain ;  (in  pain;) 

4.  His  hand  is  held  out  in  love  to  you,  As  His  hand  is  held  out  for  me;  (for  me;) 

ft  I       II  I*        I  ft*-  I^tt'^jj 

Pt# — » — = — m  +—  m—m  « — m-rg*—m — = — m  1  .  


±=zz(c 


m 


it: 


m 


 s — N — I  >T-**  r-** — -4sn-^— r^—^ — I  a 


9  if 

The  true  Son  of  God  up  -  on  that  cross  For  you,  and  you  was  cru  -  ci  -  fied. 
His  guiit  is  your  guilt,  and  can  you  stand  And  look, and  mock, nor  shed  a  tear? 
Tho'  you  turn  a  -  way  from  Je  -  sus  now,  His  eyes  shall  look  in  yours  a  -  gain. 
And  writ-  ten  up  -  on  His  bro-  ken  heart,  My  name  is    all  that   I    can  see. 


■0  — 0- 

t=t: 


I 

^  0- 


0-1* 


m 


Refrain. 


■jb-rH  1*  ^r~h  l^-r=  m  r-4— — 4— • , 


It  was  not    the  nails  that  held    Him      Up  -  on     the  cru  -  el  tree, 


3t=t==t: 


■» — 1 


If. 


I 


rail. 


^Z=i  %Z±i-0ZZjr 


I  I  I 

It    was    my   sin     that  kept    my  Sav  -  iour   Dy  -  ing    there    for  me. 

r3 


r — br-r — ct= — tsr-1 * 
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No.  41. 

L.  S.  L. 


Thy  Way  is  Best. 


Lida  Shivers  Leech. 


1.  Lord,  I     be  -  lieve  Thy  way  for  me   is     best,  And  on  Thy  care  I 

2.  Thy  way   is     best,  and  thro'  my  fall  -  ing   tears  I      see     a    light  dis  - 

3.  Thy  way   is     best,  and  tho'  my  path  may    be  Thro'  de-vious  ways,  still 

.   .    .   _       .  ■  S  *  -0-  ^: 


m 


•Z5I- 


m 


am   con  -  tent   to      rest;     I  thought  I  knew,  but  Thou  a  -  lone  can  see, 

fel-ling  all  my  fears;  The  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  love  en  -  cir-cles  me, 
'11    go  thro'  with    Thee;    For  Thou  wilt    be     my  guide  and  stay  al  -  way, 


-m — r& 


r&' —  


Chorus. 


 ,  *  fc—  fc-J  P  fr. 


Just  what  is   best   to  keep  me  close  to  Thee. 

;ad  or 
lev  -  er, 

~£ — ^ 


Then  why  should  I  e'er  sad  or  fear-ful  be. 
And  led  by    Thee  I'll  nev-er,  nev  -  er  stray. 


Yes,  Thy  way  is  best,  Lord,  I 


te=fcz=iFz:S: 


PS 


a  f=_ 


know  Thy  way   is  best,     On  Thy  pre-cious  prom-ise     I     ful  -  ly  am    at  rest; 
.p.. .  _«*.      .  .ft-  •  •       _     m.-'  -m- 


t= t 


1?=£ 


t=t=t 


I    ^       N  I 


3-* 


1 


I 

In  Thy  love  a  -  bid  -  ing,  my  life  is  ev  -  er  blest,  For  I  know  Thy  way  is  best. 


fcfc 


i— t: 


pi 
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No.  42. 


Keep  the  Wires  Connected. 


l.  a  l. 


Lida  Shivers  Leech. 


$4 


4  I±  i  t  5 


•5  > 


it 


■K- 


1.  Waves  of  care  andtrou-ble    may  my  life    as- sail,  They  may  crowd  up  on    me,  yet 

2.  If       my  life    is  giv  -  en    o'er  to  Christ's  control,  And  the  heav-'nly   fire  is 

3.  Flow  -  ing  like    a   riv-er,      I  have  peace  and  joy,  Pet  -  ty  cares  and  tri  -  als,  can- 


3Sz5E 


i 


nev-er  shall  pre-vail;  For  I  love  my  Sav-iour  and  trust  in  Him  a -lone,  And 
burn- ing  in  my  soul;  All  the  wires  con  nect- ed  and  strong  in  faith  and  love,  Then 
not   my  soul  an  noy;  For     I  hear  this  mes-sage  from  God's  e  -  ter-nal  throne,  tkMy 


-0-  -m- 


5-^ 


i 


>    1*  Pr-t*- 


 ft     ft  ft  fe-^--      f  -I   .    !  -I*  -S—^   


Chorus. 


tv  J*  Jk 


keep  the  wires  con-nect  -  ed  with  the  heav'nly  throne.  J 

God  will  send  the  pow  -  er  from  His  throne  a  -  bove.  >  Keep  the  wires  connected  and  the 
grace  shall  be    suf  -  fi-  cient, ' '  Thou  shalt  over  -  come.  J 


g-Lr~ t 


ft — fe-^ — k-& 


•ft— £  ft  IS 


IF 


pow' r  will  come, Pray' r  thro'  broken  wires  can  nev  -  er  reach  the  throne;  Live  for  Christ  and 


-m — »- 


£=5=FC=^p--===p5:i=g=ff:i=5 


i 


»=3t3 


■J — X 


ft— *-ft- 


II 


life  will  be    a    tri-umph  song,  Keep  the  wires  con-nect-ed    all    the  whole  day  long. 


EzKz±zkze 
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l*    5  n 


Ho.  43. 


My  Burdens  Rolled  Away. 


M.  A.  S. 


r-*z 

1. 
2. 

3. 
4. 


i 

i 
i 
i 


Mrs.  Minnie  A.  Steele. 


64- J 


 i   f-  «—  «  —  « —  m  •  *g  1  a. 

— 0 — 0 — * — * — 3 — % 

re  -  mem-ber  when  my  bur  -  dens  rolled  a  -  way, 

re  -  mem-ber  where  my  bur  -  dens  rolled  a  -  way, 

re-member  why  my  bur -dens  rolled  a  -  way, 

am  sing  -  ing  since  my  bur  -  dens  rolled  a  -  way, 


^2— ,4-- 


.<S2_i. 
.)S2_-. 


I  had  car  -  ried  them  for 
That  I  feared  would  nev  er 
That  had  hindered  me  for 
There's  a  song  with -in  my 
jjL.  .at.    *  -  .m. 


— m — &  1  1- 


years  night  and  day;  When  I  sought  the  bless  ed  Lord,  and  I  took  Him  at  His  word, 
leave  night  or  day;  Je  -  sus  show'd  to  me  the  loss,    so    I    left  them  at  the  cross, 

face, 
sing, 


years  night  and  day;  As  I  sought  the  throne  of  grace,  just  a  glimpse  of  Je-sus' 
heart  night  and  day;  I       am   liv  -  ing  for  my  King  and  with  joy   I  shout  and 


1 


:qv==3s: 


Chorus. 


(SI—" — I 


•©>— =■■ 


Then  at  once  all  my  bur-dens  rolled  a  -  way. 
I  was  glad  when  my  bur-dens  rolled  a  -  way. 
And  I  knew  that  my  bur-dens  could  not  stay. 
Hal  -  le  -  lujah!  All  my  bur-dens  rolled  a  -  way. 


Rolled  a  -  way, 


rolled  a- 


IHfc 


m 


Rolled  a  -  way, 


■fc — Is-, 


h         h  *j 


_l  L  _   ■m—m  •  *  H 

l*     Z        u  *  ^ 


\*     >    >  be 

way,  I    am  hap  -  py  since  my  bur-dens  rolled  a  -  way;  Rolled  a- 

rolled  a  -  way,  since  my  burdens  rolled  a-way; 


Ml 


i 


-PI  P  |V 


AS — K 


II 


way,  rolled  a  -  way,  I  am  hap  -  py  since  my  bur-dens  rolled  a  -  way. 

Rolled  a-way,  Rolled  a -way, 

,J£ 


;:irte:ifcte: 


£==£= 


^        y>  ^ 
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No.  44.    Since  the  Fulness  of  His  Love  Came  In. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


133 


B.  D.  Ackxey. 

— I  — r  


1.  Once  my  way  was  dark  and  drear  -  y,      For   my  heart  was   full     of  sin, 

2.  There  is  grace  for     all    the    low  -  ly,     Grace  to  keep  the  trust  -  ing  soul; 

3.  Let   me  spread  a  -  broad  the    sto  -  ry,     Oth  -  er  souls   to     Je  -  sus  win; 


frt>4  u  g 


-<5>- 


But  the  sky    is  bright  and  cheer  -  y,  Since  the  ful  -  ness  of  His  love  came  in. 
Pow'r  to  cleanse  and  make  me     ho  -  ly,  Je  -  sus  shall  myyield-ed  life  con  -  trol. 
For   the  cross  is    now  my    glo  -  ry,  Since  the  ful -ness  of  His  love  came  in. 


1111 


i  i 


Chorus. 


*  g 


I    can  ney  -  er  tell  how  much  I   love  Him,    I    can  nev  -  er  tell  His  love  for 


I     „  J  .    I  J   J  I J  J  ..  t=i 

i  1  i~ — M — \—m — • — « — m — m-ftm  1 

— <5*-r— m- — St-— I  1  < — ^—  -m — 42 — « 


25- 


me;   For    itpass-eth  hu- man  measure, Like  a  deep,  unfathom'd  sea; 


fat 


deep, unfathom'd  sea; 


k        fe  k 

'Tis    re-deem- ing  love  in  Christ  my  Sav-iour,    In  my  soul  the  heav'nly  joys  be- 


-p-*-*r-m — *-f? — j~ — g-:  j»  [»-■>■  to.  i»  to- — Kj 

p  k  .  g  i    i  U    i    v  g  iu»  g  u»  g  i  ==F:::i 


p=tU=5t==^=pzzt===t 
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Since  the  Fulness  of  His  Love  Came  In.— Concluded. 


t'A  ;,t.t 

i  i 

V  -w- 

gin;  And  I 

live  for  Je  -  sus 
 * — « 

r  p  i  l  - 

1           1           '  1 

on  -  ly,  Since  the 
-m-  -0-- 
rm — i  ^T—m"—\ 

ful-ness  of  His  love  came  in. 

^h-r — &— g~ 

NO.  45. 


Christ  Every  Day. 


T.  M.  Eastwood. 
 *  iv 


C.  Austin  Meles. 


3: 


-In— 1^ 


IT 


1.  Ev  -  'ry  day  my 

2.  When  the  morn-  ing 

3.  All    my  path  -  way 

4.  If    from  morn  -  ing 


— I  —j  jm  ZSK- 


bless  -  ed  Sav  -  iour, 
dawns  in  beau  -  ty, 
will    be  bright  -  er, 
un  -  til  ev'n  -  ing 


I    would  walk  and  talk  with  Thee; 

Bright-er  will  that  beau  -  ty  be, 

Sweet- er  ev  -  'ry  way-  side  flow' r, 
Thou  art  with      me   ev  -  'ry  day, 


May    I      feel  Thy 
Just  be  -  cause  in 
With  my    Sav  -  iour's 
All    life's  bur  -  dens 


— !— —  M  1  =r 


gra  cious  pres  -  ence, 

all  the  ra  -  diance, 

pres-  ence  with  me, 

will    be  light  -  er 


Ev  -  er   cheer-  ing,  guid  -  ing  me. 

I      my    Sav-iour's  glo  -  ry  see. 

Ev  -  'ry    day  and  ev  -  'ry  hour. 

All     a  -  long  life's  wea  -  ry  way. 


Ev  -  'ry  day, 

Ev  -  'ry  day, 

j/l.  .m~  JL. 


ev  -  'ry    day,         Christ  be    with    me     ev  -  'ry  day; 
ev  -  'ry  day, 

fzzlt=te=^=»z:r^ai=iz*==rdz=:ai: 


p 

-I — 


Walk  be  -  side 


*     ~     ~      '  |  | 

me.  cheer  and  guide    me,  Nev  -  er   leave  me,  Lord,    I  pray 


No.  46. 


Unfolding. 


L.  S.  L. 

Slowly. 

zfe 


Lida  Shivers  Leech. 


*            ^    ^    -w  -w -  •  *     *  * 

1.  For    years    I    had  drift- ed,   God's  plan  could  not  see,  And  oft     in  the 

2.  When  trou- ble  o'er  whelm 'd  me,  and  friends  prov' dun-true,  And  dark  clouds  of 

3.  Thro'    tri  -  als    He  drew  me    close    to    His  dear  side,  And  here  I'm  con- 


:[z=k=fz: 


shad  -  ow  my  spir  -  it  would  be;  But  gen  -  tly  He  led  me,  and 
doubt  hid  the  bright  heav- en's  blue;  Just  when  I  was  sink-ing,  my 
tent     ev  -  er  -  more    to      a  -  bide;     And    now    to     win  oth  -  ers  His 


•Tl  **  »  m~.    I 

^  I*  ^  S  £=J 


now     I  can  see  His  won  -  der  -  ful  plan  un  -  fold  -  ing  to  me. 

faith  faint  and  cold,  His  hand  gen  -  tly  led  me  back  to  the  fold, 

good  -  ness  to  see,  Is  God's  won-drous  plan  un  -  fold  -  ing  for  me. 

-   -  -    i  a?  -  - 


-m-  m- 

V  


Chorus. 


S-i  N — A——  1  -m  r~m —  W—~W  C~l  ^  _  

— —  f^=VH — m — — *  m  S  } — ,w  1 — 9  — a  — *■ — M 


Und-fold  -  ing,        un-fold  -  ing,     God's  plan  is  un-fold-ing  for 
for  me,  for  me, 


1-  1-- 


me; 

for  me; 

i    h  *i 


Hi 


r>  r> 


 1  h 


:  II 


The  lon-ger  I  live,  the  more  I   can  see,  God's  plan  un-fold-ing  for  me 


U»  k 
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No.  47.     Since  Jesus  Came  Into  My  Heart. 


K,  H.  McDaniel. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


5&* 


4: 


m    3  • 

1.  What   a   won  -  der  -  ful  change  in  my  life  has  been  wrought  Since  Je- 

2.  I       have  ceased  from  my  wand' ring  and    go  -  ing    a -stray,  Since  Je  - 

3.  I'm  possessed  of  a  hope  that  is  stead -fast  and  sure,  Since  Je- 
4  There's  a  light  in  the  val  -  ley  of  death  now  for  me.  Since  Je- 
5.  I       shall  go    there  to  dwell    in  that  Cit  -  y     I  know  Since  Je  - 


HP* 


A: 


sus  came 

sus  came 

sus  came 

sus  came 

sus  came 


Je: 


in  -  to 
in  -  to 
in  -  to 
in  -  to 
in  -  to 


my  heart!  I    have  light    in    my  soul    for  which  long     I  had  sought, 

my  heart!  And  my  sins  which  were  ma  -  ny  are    all  washed  a -way 

my  heart!  And  no  dark  clouds  of  doubt  now  my  path  -  way  ob  scure, 

my  heart!  And  the  gates    of  the  Cit  -  y    be  -  yond    I    can  see, 

my  heart!  And  I'm  hap  -  py,  so  hap  -  py    as    on  -  ward  I  go. 

JL  h  ^  


-m  — m  — «  ---- ■ 

t=  t==t===j 


•IS — 4- 


v.  Chorus. 

/Ts  II 


-IS— 


I         W    \  I 
Since  Je  -  sus  came  in  -  to     my  heart! 


■m  m- 


l     I  I 


Since  Je  -  sus  came  in  -  to  my 
Since      Je  -  sus    came  in,  came 

-I — : 


m 


i — r— i— t 


*  i 


-m  — * — m- — m — «s»- 


r     r  "5"  f  *  8  *  "  " 

heart  Since  Je  -  sus  came  in  -  to    my  heart.  Floods  of  joy  o'er  my 

in  -  to     my  heart,  Since  Je  -  sus  came  in      came      in  -  to    my  heart. 


-Lu^  1 — 


1P— *■ 


b*— I  1^— f 


soul   like  the  sea     bil  -  lows  roll.  Since    Je  -  sus  came  in  -  to     my  heart 


 _  ^ 
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No.  48. 


Holiness  Unto  the  Lord. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
Unison. 


J.  Lincoln  Haul. 
Parts. 


!==2:±:b^=: 


15=3= 


9* 


1.  Hoi -i- ness  un-to  the  Lord,  let    it  be   our  marching  song, 

2.  Hoi  -  i-  ness  an  -  to  the  Lord,  let    it  be   our  bat  -  tie-  cry, 

3.  Hoi  -  i-  ness  un  -  to  the  Lord,  in  the  bless-ings  He  be-stows, 

J        •        1   ■     J  -i  J— 


Marching  on    to  - 
O  -  ver  com-  ing 
Time  and  friends  and 


tezzfczzfc: 


*-4 


Unison. 


^ — ft— 1^ — fc-l 


geth-  er,a  glad,  triumphant  throng;  In  our-selves  but  weakness,  in  Je  -  sus  we  are  strong, 
e  -  vil,  because  the  Lord  is  nigh;  Let  our  hymn  of  vict'ry,   re-ech-o  to  the  sky, 
tal-ent  for  Him  the  harvest  grows;  Us -ing  in  Hisserv-ice  the  bri  -  erand  the  rose, 


4- 


Parts. 


Chorus.  Unison. 


:fc=fezz|K=:te=*z:ta: 


:Rz=K=qs: 


i 


*  *  *  w 


Ho  -  li-  ness  un  -  to  the  Lord  for  -  ev  -  er.       Ho  -  li-  ness  un  -  to  the  Lord,  Let  the 


if—*—*—  h 


.(2. 


t 


— — p=M^-^- 


message  ev  -  er  ring, 


J. 


i/  v      u*  i> 

Ho  -  li-  ness  un  -  to  the  Lord,  Let  His  ransomed  children  sing; 
I  .  1,1,1  , 


he 


u  <i^_; — .  -ft-b-^  >».r — « 


FT 


W~&~r     ^  - 1  ^ 

Mag-ni  -  fy  the  Lord,magni-  fy  the  Lord  our  King,  Holi-ness  un-to  the  Lord  for  ev  -  er; 

•m-'-m-  -m-'-m-  -m~  -o-  -m- -m-  -m- -m- 

—   -;—  ~  —  +~+*---prW-   ~-^r-p--p"^-^r^ryr  >r  +~ 


1 


3± 
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Holiness  Unto  the  Lord —Concluded. 

-2  


Mag-ni  -  fy  the  Lord,    ever-more  our  King,  Ho-li-ness  un-to  the  Lord  for  -  ev  -  er. 


No.  49. 


J.  W.  V. 


We  Shall  Shine  as  the  Stars. 


J.  W.  Va*t  Deventer. 


■ — l__ H-----H  ■ 


3=X 


1.  We  may  tar  -  ry    a  while  here  as  stran-gers,  Un  -  no-  ticed  by  those  who  pass  by; 

2.  Wemaynev-er  be  rich  in  earth's  treasures,  Nor  rise  on  the  lad-der  of  fame; 

3.  We  may  live    in    a   tent  or    a    cot  -  tage,  And  die   in   se  -  elu  sion  un  -  known; 


i 


i  ,  i 


1  1" 


q^Sp  I      1*4—1     !  t 


aw 


irft 


But  the  Sav-iour  will  crown  us  in  glo  -  ry,  To  shine  as  the  stars  of  the 
But  the  saints  will  at  last  be  re- ward  -  ed,  Made  rich  in  Im-man  -  u  -  el's 
But  the  Fa- ther  who  see  -  eth  in    se  -  cret,  Re-mem-berseachone  of  His 


name, 
own. 
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Chorus.  |      k  ) 


We  shall  shine  as  the  stars  of  the  morn-  ing,  With  Je  -  sus  the  cru  -  ci  -  fied  one; 


1 
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We  shall  rise  to  be  like  Him  for  -  ev  -  er,   E  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly  shine  as  the  sun. 


pes! 
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It  is  Written  On  the  Cross. 


Gkace  L.  Hosmejr. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


m-. — 


■V-4— 4- 


A- 


1.  Do     you  seek  from  sin    a    par -don  When  its  weight  oppress  -  es  sore?  Would  you 

2.  Are    you  wea  -  ry  and  dis-  cour-aged  ?    Is     it    long  till  set    of  sun  ?    Do  you 

3.  Would  you  know  a  love  un-bound-ed,    Such  as  earth  can  nev  -  er  give?  Love  that 

-m--'  -m^-m-         -0--         -m-     O  ! 


1 


1 
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feel  its  heav-  y  bur-den  Lift  -  ed  from  you  ev  -  er-more  ?  Have  you  sought  in  vain  to 
won  der  with  each  night-fall  If  the  guerdon  shall  be  won  ?  Tired  soul,  for  you  the 
suf-fered  ev  -  'ry  an-guish  That  you  might  for-ev  -  er  live  ?  Love  that  gave  all,glad-ly, 


42- 
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IS  I 


find  it  When  earth  offer' d  naught  but  dross  ?  Look,  the  pardon  there  a-waits  you,  It  is 
mes-sage  When  life's  tri  -  als  beat  and  toss, k 'Come, ye  wea-ry,  heav-y  la  -  den,"  It  is 
freely,    Nev  -  er  counting  gain  or  loss?  Love  of  Christ,  so  deep,  so  changeless,  It  is 


l5»- 


Urt 

Chorus. 
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writ-ten  on    the  cross.     It    is    writ-ten  on  the  cross,  It   is  writ-ten  on  the 

«r.j  
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m  m  m 
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cross;  "Come,  ye  wea  -  ry,  heav  -  y   la  -  den,"  It    is  writ- ten    on     the  cross. 
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No.  51. 


Still  Sweeter  Every  Day. 


W.  C.  Mabtih. 

— I— — 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  To    Je-sus  ev-'ry  day   I  find  my  heart  is  clos  -  er drawn;  He's  fair  -  er  than  the 

2.  His  glo  -  ry  broke  up-on  me  when  I    saw  him  from  a  -  far;    He's  fair  -  er  than  the 

3.  My  heart  is  sometimes  heavy,  but  he  comes  with  sweet  relief ;  He  folds  me  to  his 


t==t=t 


M±-6>   m'-P- 


i 


glo  -  ry  of*  the  gold  and  pur -pie  dawn;  He's  all  my  fan-cy  pict-ures  in  its 
HI  -  y,  bright-er  than  the  morn-ing  star;  He  fills  and  sat-is-fies  myiong-ing 
bos  -  om  when  I  droop  with  blighting  grief;  I     love  the  Christ  who  all  my  bur-dens 


m 


t-  & 
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fairest  dreams,  and  more;  Each  day  he  growl  still  sweeter  than  he  was 

spir  -  it  o'er  and  o'er;  Each  day  he  grows  still  sweeter  than  he  was 

in      his  bod  -  y  bore;  Each  day  he  grows  still  sweeter  than  he  was 

=b=?zzz: 
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Chorus. 
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the  day  be-fore, 
the  day  be-fore, 
the  day  be-fore. 


1 
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The  half  can-not  be  fan 
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cied  this    side  .  . 

The  half  can-not  be  fan-  cied  on  this  side  the  golden  shore,  The    half  can-not 

0t — 0- 

t 


.  .  the  golden 
be  fan-  cied  on  this 
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shore;  0  there  .  .  .  .  he'll  be  still  sweeter  than  he      ev- er  was  be-fore, 

side  the  golden  shore;  O  there  he'll  be  still  sweeter  than  he  ever  was  before,than  he 
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I  Know  for  Myself. 


Lida  Shivers  Leech. 


1.  My  sins  once  were  deeper  than  the  crim-son,  Which  Christ  shed  upon  the  era  -  el  tree; 

2.  I  know  when  His  voice  in  love  and  par-  don, Spoke  peace  to  my  sad  and  burden'd  soul; 

3.  I   know  that  my  life  is  fill' d  with  sunshine, For   Christ  ev'ry  moment  dwells  with  me; 


i 


t==t 
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r-+-  


1  *  L» 

But  now  they  are  whit  -  er  than  the  snow-drift,  Since  the  Lord  has  re-deem  ed 
I     know  from  my  guilt  and  sin  He  cleans' d  me,  And      now  thro'  the  blood  I'm 
I     know  there  is  now  no  con  -  dem-na  -  tion,  Since       Je  -  sus  has  set  me 

» — •  -|=r_:tr — igi^Sr  ^ — g  :  — 


I 

me. 
whole, 
free. 


Chorus. 
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I  know  for   my-self  and  not   an-oth-er,     I'm  saved,  I'm  saved, 

so  am   I,  sc 


am  I, 


i*=ta:z=te:=fc: 
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Yes,    I  know  for  my-self  and  not  an-  oth  -  er,    His  blood  wash-  es  white  as  snow. 
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No.  53. 


Even  Me,  Even  Me. 


Mrs.  Elizabeth  Codner. 


 -1=3  ( 
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Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


"Br 
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Lord,  1  hear  of  show'  rs  of  blessing  Thou  art  scattering  full  and  free;  Show'  rs,  the  thirsty  land  re- 
Pass  me  not,0  God, my  Father, Sinful  tho'  my  heart  may  be;  Thou  mightst  leave  me,but  the 
Pass  me  not,  0  gracious  Saviour, Let  me  live  and  cling  to  Thee;  I  am  long-in g  for  Thy 
Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changelc8g,Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich  and  free;  Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and 

I     I  I  I  I     I  I 


t=t=t 
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t- — i- 


Even  Me,  Even  Me —Concluded. 
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freshing;  Let  some  drops  now  fall  on  me;  Even  me,even  me, Let  some  drops  now  fall  on  me. 
rath  -  er;  Let  Thy  mercy  light  on  me;     Even  me, even  me, Let    Thy  mer-  cy  light  on  me. 
favor;  Whilst  Thou' rt  calling, O  call  me;  Even  me,even  me,WhilstThou'rtcalling,Ocallme. 
boundless,  Magni  fy  them  all  in  me;     Even  me, even  me, Mag  -  ni-fy  them  all  in  me. 


1 — FR  1 — I — I — I — f-^r  cp— »-^-^x  !— (-  Cj — t— p-i!n 
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No.  54. 


He  Carried  My  Sins. 


K.  M.  H, 


Roger  M.  Hickman. 

_|___ 


1.  In    ten-  der  com-pas-sion  the  Son  of   God  Came  from  the  throne  a  - 

2.  All    we, tho' like  sheep,  hav  ing  gone     a  -  stray,  Wan  -  der  -  ing  far  from 

3.  De-spised  and  re  -  ject  -  ed    of  men  was  He,  Yet  loved  them  as  His 

4.  His  work  of    a-tonement  is    now  com-plete,  Once    in  the  ho  -  ly 

-    -  -    -    -  -  4-   m        m  -f 


bove; 
God; 
own; 
place 


1/ 


It 


1*   p   k  k 
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Ful  -  fill  -  ing  the  prom- is  -  es  in  His  word,  A  seal  of  the  Fa  -  ther's  love. 
Were  sought  by  the  Shepherd  from  day  to  day,  As  He  o'er  the  mount  ains  trod. 
He  car-  ried  their  sor-  row  and  bore  their  grief,  And  died  for  their  sins  to  a  -  tone. 
He    sprinkled  His  blood  on  the  mer  -  cy  seat,  Thus  seal-ing  His  work     of  grace. 


Chorus,  s    Is    N    Is    Is  Is 


mwm 


He    car- ried  my  sins  to  the  cross  for  me,  The  hallowed  cross  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry; 


-I  1 — J— trzEt==|b=)c 
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In    sor-  row  and  shame  and  hum-  il 


 *  PL  pt. 

:t=t=t=t 


i  -  ty    He  sealed  my    par  -  don  there. 
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No.  55. 


L.  S.  L. 

With  expression. 


Lida  Shivers  Leech. 


Why. 

 ^T't  £  i    -?=  - 

J^J  J— e-te=t=*-^£te^ 


1.  Some  times  I've  stopped  to    ques  -  tion  why,    My     lot  seems  hard    to  bear; 

2.  0       yes,     I  know    that  when  my  feet    On   dang-'rous  ground  have  stood; 

3.  I       ne'er    a  -  gain    will    ask  Him  why,    Whengath-er  earth  -  ly  storms, 

-P-     -P-   -P-  -ez^im 


i  :  m— N  

- «   *   4-  J 
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And 
His 
But 

then  this  thought  my   soul   has  cheered,  My 
gen  -  tie  voice     in      ten  -  der   love,  My 
with    a   faith    that  naught  can  shake,  Lean 

Sav  -  iour  knows  and 
wav-'ring  soul  has 
on    His  might  -  y 

h 

1 

cares, 
moved, 
arm. 
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Chorus. 
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I  know  not  why,     I    care  not  why,  'Twill  be    re-vealed    be- yond  the  sky; 


So   I'll  not  fear     if  Christ  be  near, 'Twill  be    all   glo  -  ry      by  and  by. 

.pt.  .    JL.  JfL.  «. 
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No.  56. 

H.  L. 
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All  to  Ttiee  I  Bring. 


Haldor  Llllenas. 

H  k  


to 


1.  All      to  Thee,  my  blessed  Saviour,  I  will  con- se-crate  today;  Glad  -  ly  on  Thy 

2.  Time  and  talents, friends  and  loved  ones,Gold  and  silver, earthly  store;  And  my  bod  -  y 

3.  Where  Thy  gentle  voice  may  guide  me,  Gladly  I  will  fol  low  Thee;  Be     my  sta-tion 

4.  All      to  Thee  my  blessed  Saviour,  But  my  off'ring  seemeth  small;  When  with  tear  dim'd 
-      I  I  kf 
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All  to  Thee  I  Bring— Concluded. 

Chorus. 


CHORUS. 


ho  -  ly    al  -  tar  Ev-'ry  thing  I  have  I  lay. 

soul  and  spir  -  it  Shall  be  Thine  for-  ev  -  er  more, 

great  or  low  -  ly,  I  shall  there  con-ten t-ed  be. 

eyes    I    pon  der  O'er  Thy  sac  -  ri  -  fice  of  all. 

I  I 


All   to  Thee  I  bring, 


I  bring, 


-I  Y 
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Thou  my  Lord  and 

-m- -m-  »- 
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King;  Take 

and  King; 

me,  use  me 

for  Thy  glo-ry,  AU 
-to — •  — 1  to~r» — 

to  Thee  I  bring. 
-m- 
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No.  57. 

Major  Ludgate. 


Friendship  With  Jesus. 


*  .  1  r 

1.  A  friend  of  Je-sus,  0  what  bliss,  That  one  so  vile  as    I,    Should  ev  -  er  have  a 

2.  A  friend  to  lead  me  in  the  dark,  A  friend  who  knows  the  way,  A    friend  to  steer  my 

3.  A  friend  when  sickness  lays  me  low,  A  friend  when  death  draws  near,  A  friend  as  thro'  the 

4.  A  friend  when  life's  short  race  is  o'er,  A  friend  when  earth  is  past,  A  friend  tomeeton 


HI 
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Chorus. 

J  1 
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friend  like  this,  To  lead  me  to  the  sky.  x 

weak  frail  bark,  A  frpd^  debate  &  FrieB(Wlip  with  Je  .  sus,  Pel.  low.ship  di 
heav  en's  shore,  A  friend  when  home  at  last.  ' 


\jLjtL 
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vine, 


O    what  bless  ed  sweet  com-mun  -  ion, 

,fi2  E__ 


Je  -  sus   is    atriend  of  mine 
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No.  58. 

Gus  Sc 
I 


GUS  SCHALL,  Jr. 

Duet. 


-V4- 
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Jesus  Waits  and  Calls. 

i 


Jos.  G.  Johnson 


m 


1.  When  your  heart     is  filled  with  sor-row,    And  your  grief     is  hard    to  bear; 

2.  llMore  like  Christ,"  I'm  pray-ing  ev  -  er.     That    I    may    His  like  -  ness  bear; 

3.  Now      my  days    are    al  -  ways  brighter,    Since  the  Sav-iour'slove  I've  found; 


— F-*~ 


I 


m 


Look    to  Christ,  the  bur  -  den  bear  -  er,    Who  will   all   your  sor-row  share. 

And     His  prais  -  es     as      I    jour  -  ney,  I  am  sing  -  ing    ev  - 'ry- where. 

And     my    bur  -  dens  are  much  light-  er,    On  the  home-  ward  path  I'm  bound. 

'     U  J. 
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Chorus. 
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Je  -  sus  waits   and  calls,  my  bro  -  ther, 


-7* 


S=p?-==e=:S==t=Ft===t:==u 

 1|  ^  ^  ^_   ^  ,__ 


Now    in  sin 
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no  Ion  -  ger  stay; 
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Don' 
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lay      so  great  sal  -  va 


uon, 


Je  -  sus  waits    and  calls  to  -  day. 


No.  59. 

F.  E.  II. 
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A  Voice  is  Calling. 


F.  E.  Hathaway. 


1     !     1     1       1     1     j  1 
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1.  There's  a  voice  I  now  can  hear,  And  it  seems  so  ver  -  y  near,  'Tis  Je  -  sus,  'tis 

2.  I        am  com- ing,  Lord,  to  Thee,  For  I've  heard  Thy  love  for  me,   'Tis  wondrous, 'tis 

3.  At   Thy  throne  I  hum-blybow,  I  can  see  Thy  thorn-pierc'd  browj'm  Thine, Lord, I'm 

*   JS  2"  -{g-  •  IS  Ji-»-        •        ^  . 
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A  Voice  is  Calling —Concluded. 

-^-IV4- 


Je  -  sus,  Who  is  call-ing  sweet  and  clear;  I    hear  Him  call- ing,  He's  call-ing,  His 
won-  drous,  How  a  love  like  Thine  could  be;  O    El  -  der  Broth-er,  O      Sav-iour,  Come 
Thine,Lord,  I    sur-ren-  der  here  and  now;  Praise  God,I'm  happy,I'm    hap-  py,  My 


m 


I     al- most  see;  I'm  sure  He's  call-ing,  He's  call-ing,  He's  call-ing  for  me. 

in     and  dwell  with  me, For    I    am  com-ing,  I'm   coming,  I'm  com  ing  to  Thee, 

sins  are  all  forgiv'n,0     hal  -  le  -  lu-jah,I'm   hap-py,  I'm  hap-py  in  Him! 

|    ^        £1  .p.        *i    :  -  * 
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No.  60. 

L.  S.  L. 


His  Face. 


Lida  Shivers  Leech. 


1.  Have  you  seen  the  Saviour's  face    In    tempta- tion's  try-  ing  hour;  Have  you  proved  that 

2.  Have  you  seen  the  Saviour's  face,  When  your  heart  was  torn  with  grief;  Did  His  look  of 

3.  Have  you  seen  the  Saviour's  face,  When  your  soul  was  fill'd  with  joy?  Then  you  know  that 

_  .     m  *  -  •   -0-  -9-'    -0-  _  .     m  *  -F- 
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Chorus. 
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He    can  save  From  the  cru-el  tempter's  pow'r  ? ) 

pity  -  ing  love  Fill  your  soul  with  sweet  re-  lief?  >•  Yes,  I' ve  seen  His  blessed  face,  In  His 
vis  -  ion  fair  Naught  but  sin  can  e' er  de-stroy.  J 

 l*-'-€-rtT- 1  1 — —m-r& 


i  i.  r 
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heart   I  have  a  place;    I  have  proved  His  love  divine,  Heard  Him  say  "Child  thou  art  mine." 


I  W  V  N>  ^ 
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No.  61.      Master,  the  Tempest  is  Raging. 


H.  R.  P. 


:ft=£ 


H.  R.  Palmer. 
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1.  Master, the  tempest  is  rag-nig!  The  bil-lowsare  toss-iog  high!  The  sky  is  o'ershadow'd  with 

2.  Master,  with  anguish  of  spir-it  I    bow  in  my  grief  to  -  day;  The  depths  of  my  sad  heart  are 

3.  Master, the  ter-ror  is    o  -  ver,  The  el  -  ements  sweetly    rest;  Earth's  sun  in  the  calm  lake  is 


©33: 
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blackness,  No  shel-ter  or  help  i3   nigh;    Car-est  Thou  not  that  we  perish?  How  caust  Thou 
troubled — 0  wak-en  and  save,  I    pray;    Torrents  of  sin  and  of  anguish  Sweep  o'er  my 
mirrored,  And  heaven's  within  my  breast;  Lin-ger,  0  bless-ed  Re  -  deemer!  Leave  me  a- 
.  .m.  s  fj 
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lie     a  -  sleep,  When  each  moment  so  madly  is  threat' ning  A  grave  in  the  an  -  gry  deep  ? 
sink-in  g  soul;  And  I  per-ish!  I  per-ish!  Dear  Master,  0  hast-en,  and  take  con -trol. 
lone  no  more;  And  with  joy  I  shall  make  the  blest  harbor,  And  rest  on  the  blissful  shore. 

_     _  -m-  -9--  -0-  -m-      .  -*~ 
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Chorus. 


I  ^1 
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00 


-m-        .m.  -m.  -w.  --j-  -w-   5  5 


The  winds  and  the  waves  shall  obey  Thy  will,    Peace     be     still!     Whether  the  wrath  of  the 

Peace,  be  still,     peace,  be  still! 


V 


>cz|E-fr-fr  *  *Tf    P  r  -  [  j  1-4: 


si 
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storm-toss' d  sea,  Or   de-moos  or  men,  or  what-ev  -  er   it  be,   No  wa-ters  can  swallow  the 


jtt  m  m  m 


 tm  tm  - 


£.  ,m- 


Master,  the  Tempest  is  Raging —Concluded. 


|S    I  |S    N  ,N   N   N   ,s   N  ff_ 


to: 


*   1  .     *   1  . 

ship  where  lies  The  Master  of  ocean,  and  earth,  and  skies;  They  all  shall  sweetly  o  -  bey  Thy  will, 

  -  AM, 


:t=£z±: 


m 


Is-*--  -m- 


Ft==t 
ftf=* 
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Peace, be  still!  Peace,be  still!  They  all  shall  sweetly  o  -  bey  Thy  will, Peace, peace, be  still! 
>    I  -m-        -m-         *  .  1  is 
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No.  62.  He  Rolled  the  Sea  Away. 

Rev.  H.  J,  Zelley. 

4— 4 


H.  L.  GlLMOUR. 

J_ 


-h — r — «*-H  1  rr— I  1  r~i  K — I  r-i  — I  1  1  n 

1 .  When  Is  -  rael  out  of  bondage  came,  A   sea  before  them  lay;  The  Lord  reach' d  down  His 

2.  Be  -  fore  me  was  a   sea  of  sin,  So  great  I  feared  to  pray;  My  heart's  de- sire  the 

3.  When  sorrows  dark,  like  stormy  waves,  Were  dashing  o'er  my  way;  A  -  gain  the  Lord  in 

4.  And  when  I  reach  the  sea  of  death, For  need  ed  grace  I'll  pray;  I  know  the  Lord  will 

-m-  i  -»- 


itoztezfc 


:p=t==t=t== 
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Chorujs. 
4 


— i— h  -j  a  t  1 — a — H — »— ; — I  1 — 1-4  A  1  — m  \~wd —  «— — H  1  1 — I 

m — « — ^ — 3»-L  — J — -g    g      — *—  * — • — * —  1-LS_#— ^  ^._.^_J 

might-y  hand,  And  roll'd  the  sea  a-  way.  ^ 

Sav-iourread,  And  roll'd  the  sea  a-  way.  [ThenfcrwariBtini.tig  j^o^.^nTho.  the 
mer  -  cy  came,  And  roll  d  the  sea  a-  way.  1  1 

quick-ly  come,  And  roll  the  sea  a-  way.  ' 


I  1 


I  I  J 


4=t 


4s==1: 


L  J 


billows  dash  and  spray;  With  aconqu'ring  tread  we  will  push  a  head, He' 11  roll  the  sea  away. 
N  ft 
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No.  63. 

L.  S.  L. 


Here  Am  I,  Send  Me. 


Lida  Shivers  Leech. 


B     ft  I  j  .   j    r,  J*  J  i 


1.  Now  that    har  -  vest  time     is  here,    Will   you  be  a  vol  -  un-teer, 

2.  Sin       is      rife     on    ev  -  'ry  hand,  'Tis      no  time  to  i  -  die  stand, 

3.  Lord,    I      con  -  se  -  crate    to  Thee,    All      I  am,  or  hope  to  be, 

«  •    0 — m  •  "f- — m  m  •    m  *~  —  +- 


 r-  r-  — ip-  w-  w  w-  1  

 >    g  tf — 

5 — p  p— 

For    the  work-ers   of    the  Lord   are  few,    Will   you  an-swer,  "Here  am  I, 
Let     us  brave  -  ly   en  -  ter   in     the  fray;    Speak  to  some  one  lost    in  sin, 
In    Thy  serv  -  ice    I    will  e'er    be  true;  Win  -  ning  souls  from  sin's  dark  night, 

I     i  0  '  0 — 0  '  m — m  m — h — 


zfczt 


£2- 


i 


In      Thy  cause    to  do     or  die,"  If      the  Mas- ter' s  call  should  come  to  you. 

Of     the  love    of  Christ  with-in,  Help    to  spread  the  gos  -  pel  light    to  -  day. 

To     the    glo-  rious  gos  -  pel  light,  Which  a  -  lone  can  wast  -  ed  lives    re  -  new. 
-m-  •  -0-  -p-  •  -»    -0-     -0-  . 

«9    .     am       "I   i         i   i         S   i   m        m    .     m       m    .     <m  t 
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Chorus. 


i 


5  s 


5ES 
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it? 


Here  am  I, 


Here  am 


send  me,       Here  am  I, 
I,  send  me,  Here 


send  me  O  -  ver 

send  me 


land  or  o-  ver  sea;  Whereso-e'ertheneedmaybe,HereamI,  send  me. 

Here  am  I,  send  me. 

m-0  0  •  0  0  g-j-pt.  0  •  0j£z  ,  0^±^.^m  0  ,  J  J_ 
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No.  64. 

P.  M.  H. 


God's  Sacred  Promise. 

(  Dedicated  to  Trinity  M.  E.  Sunday-School,  Youngstown,  Ohio.) 


P.  M.  Haas. 


-4- 


1.  I     stand    in    won-derand     a- maze- ment  At    Thee,    O  might -y  One, 

2.  I    thank  Thee, kind  and  lov  -  ing  Fa  -  ther,  For     Je  -  susChrist,my  Lord, 

3.  O    Lord  most   ho  -  ly,  I      be-lieve  Thee,  Thy  prom  -  is  -  es    are  sure; 

  \m±      _                           _  J  . 


f 


hr~ 1— J— i= 

F=d  m~  it    J  M— =fr^s  3=1  Fl  142 

t 

— *r  -3 

Is 

\—m  m  m  -m — 

To  think  that  Thou  didst  give  the  world  Thine  on  -  ly  be-  got  -  ten  Son. 
And  for  the  sa  -  cred  prom  -  is  -  es  Re  -  cord  -  ed  in  Thy  word. 
They're  found-ed    on    the     sol  -  id   Rock,  And    ev  -  er     will   en  -  dure. 

|      |  .m-  _    *  .<&-. 


**V4  i- 
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Chorus. 


That  who 


so  -   ev  -  er    be  -  liev  -  eth  in 


k    U*  \S 


Him, 


be  -  liev  -  eth    in  Him, 


:t=t=|==t=t=t 


v  ✓ 


r-U 





That    who  -  so  -  cv  -  er    be  -  liev  -  eth    in    Him,   That 

be  -  liev  -  eth    in  Him. 


^  J- j  -E 


:^--Z=|gEte-g-5-^=^:;:^ 


r — r 


raft.  ^ 
-I  -I  £ — !- 


if.  r     r    r   w  -  •  *  •  ^ 

who  -  so  -  ev  -  er      be -liev -eth  in  Him,  Shall  have  ev  -  er-last  -  ing  life. 


is 


i 
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No.  65.  The  Little  White  Church  on  the  Hill. 


Kev.  W.  H.  Haverfield. 
Solo,  ad  lib* 
 £=^r~l  V 


P.  M.  Haas. 


-    -  -w-    W  u* 

There's  a  spot  that  is  dear- est  of  all   on  earth,  Its    mem  -  o  -  ry  dwells  with  me  still; 
'  Tis  a  hundred  full  years  since  thy  stones  were  laid,  And  the  hands  that  then  laid  them  are  still ; 
Her     precincts  are  sacred;  their  graves  are  green,  Where  the  fathers  and  mothers  rest  still; 
Then      grant  me  this  pray'r,  that  when  life  is  spent,  And  the  tumult  and  bat  -  tie  is  still, 


9  11    k-k-l    U  V 


tote: 


i 


1*    m  P\\  : 


n 
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13F 


-5-    1/     It*  I 

'Tis  the  place  where  my  parents  for  long  years  met,  In  the  lit  -  tie  white  church  on  the  hill. 
And  the  voices  are  silent  that  hymned  God's  praise  In  the  lit  -  tie  white  church  on  the  hill. 
Sweet  their  sleep,  they  are  waiting  the  trumpet's  call, By  the  lit  -  tie  white  church  on  the  hill. 
That         I,  too,  may  sleep  with  the  saints  of  God,  By  the  lit  -  tie  white  church  on  the  hill. 

.m-  -p~  -m-  m   m  m  I    m      -m-  -  .      -m-  *  2. 


tt3 


-|  f- 


Chorus. 


-ft  h  i  4 


ME 
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In  the  little  white  church  on  the 

In  the  little  white  church  on  the 

By  the  little  white  church  on  the 

By  the  little  white  church  on  the 


hm, 
mi, 

hm; 
hiii, 


m 


In  the  lit-tle  white  church  on  the  hill, 

In  the  lit-tle  white  church  on  the  hill, 

By  the  lit-tle  white  church  on  the  hill, 

By  the  lit -tie  white  church  on  the  hill, 


■fS-4- 


5t 


'Tis  the  place  where  my  parents  for  long  years  met,  In  the  lit- tie  white  church  on  the  hill. 

And  the  voices  are  silent  that  hymned  God's  praise  In  the  lit-  tie  white  church  on  the  hill. 

Sweet  their  sleep,  they  are  waiting  the  trumpet' s  call,  By  the  lit-  tie  white  church  on  the  hill. 

That       I,  too,  may  sleep  with  the  saints  of  God,  By  the  lit-  tie  white  church  on  the  hill. 
-P-^m-  -     _                     -  -m-  -m-    _      _   -m-        -  . 
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No.  66. 


E.  L. 

Slowly  and  impressively. 


I  Know  My  Mother's  There. 


E.  Lorenzo. 


3v 


Of      a  place  where  an  -  gels  dwell;  Of  a 


1.  Oft  I've  heard  my  moth-er  tell 

2.  On  that  shin  -  in g,  gold  -  en  shore,  Bow'd  with  toil  and  care  no  more,  Lov'dones 

3.  In  that  wondrous,  hap  -  py  place  Je  -  sus  reigns  with  pow'r  and  grace,  And  His 

4.  O  my  spir  -  it  longs  for  rest,  Fain  would  lean  on    Je  -  sus'  breast;  Longs  to 

— m- — ^  » — — m — — m. 


cit  -  y  where  there  are  no  tears  nor  sighs;  W h ere  the  streets  are  pav'd  with  gold, 
gone  be  -  fore  us  dwell  in  peace  and  love;  An  -  gels  sweet -ly  car  -  ol  there, 
chil-dren  sing  Hisprais-es  glad  and  free;  In  that  cit  -  y  there's  no  night, 
hear  those  strains  of  rap- ture  thrill  the  air;  Longs  for  love  and  joy  and  peace, 
_<r  0  ft — m  P—Qm-  z—m   *  *  — r*  B  »  * — _  -. 

✓        r  >  ^ 
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3* 


And  there's  peace  and  joy  un- told  In  that  cit  -  y  bright  and  fair  be-yond  the 
0  the  joy  and  bliss  they  share  In  those  mansions, bright  and  beau  -  ti  -  fill,  a- 
For  the  Sav  iour  is  the  light,  And  His  glo  -  ry  shines  thro'  all  e  -  ter  -  ni  ■ 
All      my  cares  and  sor-rows  cease  In    that  bap  -  py  home  with  lov'd  ones    o  -  ver 


Slower. 


— i  1 — p-aip — i  1 — M —  * — \ 


skies; 
bove; 
ty; 

there: 


1/  -  - 

And    I    know   my  mother's  there,     In  that  cit  -  y  bright  and  fair, 

And    I     know    my  mother's  there,     In  that  cit  -  y  bright  and  fair, 

And    I     know    my  mother's  there,     In   that  cit  -  y  bright  and  fair, 

For    I    know    my  mother's  there,     In  that  cit  -  y  bright  and  fair, 

—  « —  * — « — « —  1  1   ^_ 


^"   ^~         U    *    *  "5 

In     that  beau-  teous,  gold  -  en  cit  -  y,  Yes, 

With  those  lov'd  ones    o  -  ver  yon  -  der,  Yes, 

With  her    Sav-iour    in    His  glo  -  ry,  Yes, 

Q       my    spir  -  it    longs  for  heav  -  en,  For 


!= 


l-  1- 


I! 


I  know  my  mother's  there. 

I  know  my  mother's  there. 

I  know  my  mother's  there. 

I  know  my  mother's  there. 


m 


EE 


m 
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No.  67. 

A.  G. 


To-morrow  May  Be  Too  Late. 


Adam  Geibel. 


Solo,  or  All  in  Unison. 


4- 


1.  The  Mas  -  ter  stands  out- side    the  door,     He  calls     as  oft  He's  call' d  before: 

2.  There  is     no  joy    so  full,   com  pie te     As  that     to  sit  at  Je  sus'  feet: 

3.  The  day   in  -  to    the  past     is  gone,     This  mo  -  ment  on  ly  is  thine  own; 


.-1 — R— i — I — § 


n    u    _>       LT j        '  -NrH-;  H—  I— — —  !-  — -j  — -j  1  , 

W  1-tl-*-r-1-1^-^-  t^-^-^K-^^jr  *        V     ~~ ? " 


.  u         —  -  -  .  JU     '  1  1  1 

Why  suf  -  fer  Him    to    Ion  -  ger  wait  ?  To  -  mor-row  may  be  too  late. 

Why  not     ac  -  cept   this  high     es  -  tate  ?  To  -  mor-row  may  be  too  late. 

Turn  now  thy  face  t' ward  heav  -  en's  gate,  To  -  mor-row  may  be  too  late. 

J            ^    I  _  I 

q: 


BE 


Chorus.  |  ,  m/ 

— *  •         • — *  17  * •   *  r 

L*      Lrf  I       I       I  ✓  U 


/  K 


To  -  mor-row  may  be  too  late, 


too  late, 


'WW 

*  1  1 

To- mor-row  may  be    too  late; 


0 


too  late; 


._   m  — m—*- — «_ r»  — I— 0  Pi&»  — *  — »  —r*  « — «— . 


I  I 

|    p  ,  m/  Unison.  f  Parts. 


/  Paris.  # 


I 

-I- 
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come  to-day,  turn  not  a- way,  To-morrow,  to-morrow,  to-morrow  may  be  too  late. 
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No.  68. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

— 


Close  to  Thee. 


Silas  J.  Vail. 


 ^ — i      r  <»  <• — i — 


L*  (  'V 

1.  Thou,  my  ev  -  er-last  ing  portion,  More  than  friend  or  life  to  me,  All    a  -  long  my  pilgrim 

2.  Not    for  ease  or  worldly  pleasure, Not  for  fame  my  pray'r  shall  be;  Gladly  will  I  toil  and 

3.  Lead  me  thro'  the  vale  of  shadows,  Bear  me  o'er  life's  fit  ful  sea;  Then  the  gate  of  life  e- 

.m__*..jL .  j(st.   .m...ft..m. 


Close  to  Thee— Concluded. 


Fine.  Refrain.  ^ 


— I— — as     &  *  -  ~.  

■  e»  t— — — !  

-\  *   


journey,  Saviour, let  me  walk  with  Thee  ] 

suf  -  fer,  On-lylet  me  walk  with  Thee.  >  Close  to  Thee, close  to  Thee,  Close  to  Thee, close  to  Thee, 
ter  -nal  May  I  enter, Lord,  with  Thee.  J 


 i — r        — ^-^-^r? ---i-^^-tr—  c  =ci— -Xl 


No.  69. 


It's  Only  Going  Home. 


J.  L.  H. 


r--l  1  1- 


:=|: 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


:*=Sr_z^#..«t:EiilH 


„ .  *        u  r    *  * 

1.  I  have  heard  of  a  riv-er  that's  deep  and  wide,  I  must  cross  at  the  end  of  the  day; 

2.  I  have  heard  of  a  "reaper"  so  grim  and  gray,  At  whose  touch  shall  my  spirit  be  free; 

3.  Tho' my  years  may  be  ma  ny,  yet  life  is  short,  Tho' three  score  years  and  ten  pass  away, 

4.  I   have  noth-ing  to  fear  when  my  day  is  done,  And  the  shades  of  the  night  on  me  creep, 


:4=d 


r-f- 
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:~1  PM* 


Since  the  Lord  made  His  dwelling  within  my  heart  That  fear  has  been  taken  a  -  way. 
But  I  know  when  he  en- ters  he  shall  ap-peac  An  an  -  gel  cf  light  to  me. 
I  have  heard  that  the  an  -  gel  of  death  will  come  And  car  -ry  my  soul  a -way. 
For    my  Lord  will  be  near  me  His  grace  to  give,   VI  y  soul  He  shall  safe  -  ly  keep. 

-I  !  1  


Chorus. 


L*  >  *  .1  ll| 

For  it's    on  -  ly    go  -  ing    home,  Yes,  it's  ou  -  ly    go  -  ing  home; 

sweet  home,  _      _  sweet  homer 

J— -J- 


r-f-r 


-fc^ — tf- 

By  grace  I  am  saved  from  the  fear  of  death,  For  it's  on  -  ly    go -ing  home. 

_     _  sweet  home. 


Copyti&M,  MCMXVI,  by  Hall-Mack  Go.  Interriational  Copyright  Secured, 


mm 


NO.  70. 

N.  B.  Herrell. 


In  the  Land  of  Canaan. 

K  ft 


Haldor  Llllenas. 


 ^_      «j  *-r—  «  «  ^  ^ — ' 


1.  With  the  hal  -  le  -  hi  -  jah  band,   I     am    in    the  prom-  ised  land,  March-ing 

2.  With  this  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  band,  go  -  ing  forth    at  God's  command,  March-ing 

3.  With  this  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  band,    I     will  ev  -   er  firm  -  ly  stand,  March-ing 


*     t     ,     t    ,  i 


i 


~  VLl^zt^—^    -m-.—m—  m  g^~>j 

— * — *  P  '    *   r  <»  *  g-J 
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on,  march  ing  on; 

on,  march-ing  on ; 

on,  march-ing  on; 

Marching  on, 


march-ing  on; 


With    its  hon  -  ey, milk  and  wine,  with  its 
Leav  -  ing  Jor-  dan  far  be-  hind,  peace  and 
With  our  ban  -  ners  fly  -  ing  high  we  will 


m-:  -P- 

—  *7 


¥ — »— t- 


V — ^ 
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rich  -  es  free  -  iy  mine,  I  am  in  the  land  of  Canaan,  Marching  on. 
plen  -  ty  we  shall  find,  In  the  bless-  ed  land  of  Canaan,  Marching  on. 
con  -  quer  tho'  we  die,    I    am  in    the  land    of  Canaan,  Marching  on 


ite? 


li 


Chorus 


Marching  on. 
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I      am    in     the  land     of    Ca  -  naan.  march -ing    on,  'Tis  the 

march-  ing  on, 


W^—r-0f —  m  €>  - 


H  •  If*  
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bless  -  ed  land  of  hon  -  ey,milk  and  wine;  "I     am    to  the  highlands  bound4 

milk  and  wine; 

 ^  ia  •  _M  ia  ^1  •   X   •  5s  1  a  . 


•m-  -0- 


In  the  Land  of  Canaan.— Concluded. 


v   ar—*---r~m  £ 


1  ^  ^  . 

And  I'm  seek- inghigh-er  ground,'' Marching  on,  marching  on. 

Marching  on,  marching  on. 


NO.  71. 


Unto  Us  Who  Believe. 


Richard  Hainsworth. 

\  4  


HAIiDOR  Lillenas. 


:4 


--JV 


1— F-|—  i>  r  r-*h^"l    i  i 


1.  Je-sus  came  down  to  this  world  of  woe,  No  place  His  own  did  He    ev  -  er  know; 

2.  No  one  so  ten-  der  and  kind  as  He,  No    one  so  lov  -  ing  could  ev  -  er  be; 

3.  Ma  -  ny  may  think  He  was  but  a  man,  Those  who  have  known  Him  they  never  can; 
•m~   -m~  -m~  _     _    _  I 
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-Li  1  1  


3£ 


i=3 


3EZ3E 


5=3=3 


tfc# 


Won  -  der-  ful  grace  that  He  loves  us  so,  Un-  to  us  who  believe  He  is  pre  -  cious. 
Glad  -  ly  to  Him  will  we  bend  the  knee,  Un-  to  us  who  believe  He  is  pre  -  cious. 
Loi    He  was  iead  but  He  lives   a  -  gain,  Un- to   us  who  believe  He  is  pre  -  cious. 


v-  V  1 


—  1 — 3 


Chorus. 


3V 


35 


at 


Un  -  to   us  who  be-lieve  He  is  precious,  Un  -  to   us  who  be-lieve  He  is  precious; 


-«> — »—  L|  1  J 


-1 — fc-l* 


His  love  so  unbounded  has  won  our  hearts,  Un-to   us  who  believe  He  is  precious. 


Mi 


:fc=t: 


p 


No.  72. 


I  Shall  Be  Like  Him  Sometime. 


H.  H.  Garrett. 


James  "M.  Black. 


 a^jVi.*  s  if  E-  •  •  =*       2  2  •  ...  rEjfti:.a 

1.  I  shall  be  like  Him,  sometime,  some  where,  Af  -  ter  my  life-work  is  done; 

2.  I  shall  be  like  Him,  0    wondrous  grace,  Grace  that  a- maz  -  es  my  soul; 

3.  I  shall  be  like  Him,  my  Lord  and  King,  Whom  I  shall  see  as  He 


U   U  I 


iE=^z=tezz:E-^— ^— L—  LT—  ^=Eg^=te-T:3 


Fine. 

1: 


 1 —  — « — « —  « — «> — -9 — L<»  — •  --J 


For  in  His  glo-ry  I  then  shall  share,  Glo  -  ry  out- shin- ing  the  sun. 
Like  Him  when  I  shall  be  -  hold  His  face,  Like  Him  while  a  -  ges  shall  roll. 
Now  and  for  -  ev  -  er  His  praise  I'll    sing,     For  He    is  mine,  I    am  His. 


>  r>  Is  r>  >  > 


1-==-l — - — 1— — j — =t 


-5* — *t — 


B.S.—  I  shall  be  like  Him, sometime, somewhere,  And  in  His  glo  -  ry  shall  shine. 


Chorus. 
— & — IV 


i>.S. 


1 


I  shall  be  like  Him,  I  shall  be  like  Him,  Like  my  dear  Sav-iour  di  -  vine; 
N     |S     |S    JS    j  m  _.  ^ 
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No.  73. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Pass  Me  Not. 


W.  H.  Doane. 


1.  Pass  me  not,  0  gen -tie  Sav-iour,  Hear  my  hum-ble  cry;  While  on  oth-ers 

2.  Let    me  at     a  throne  of  mer  -  cy    Find   a  sweet  re  -  lief ;  Kneel  -  ing  there  in 

3.  Trust-ing  on  -  ly  in  Thy  mer  -  it,    Would  I  seek  Thy  face;  Heal    my  wounded 

4.  Thou,  the  Spring  of  all  my  com- fort,  More  than  life  to    me,  Whom  have  I  on 


few 


4=K 


5  ES  S3: 


■Z5I- 


I  I 

*  i   V  Fine. 


Chorus. 


i  * 

-While  on 


oth- 


* — 
ers 
D.S. 


-si— 


•<9- 


1 


Thou  art  call  -  ing,  Do  not  pass  me  by.  ^ 
deep  con-  tri  -  tion,  Help  my  un  -  be-lief.  I 
bro  -  ken  spir-it,  Save  me  by  Thy  grace,  j 
earth  beside  Thee?  Whom  in  heav'  n  but  Thee?  ' 


Sav-iour,  Sav-iour,  Hear  my  humble  cry; 


XL. 


Th'ow  vt  Call  -  inar,  lio  not  pass  me 


No.  74. 


Make  Me  More  Like  Thee. 


J.  L.  H. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


-551- 


-Z5*- 


•<g- 


1.  Lord,  Thou  kno west  all  my  need, 

2.  Lord,  I  would  not  ask    a  -  miss 

3.  In     my  dai  -  ly  life    I  pray 

4.  Then  some  day  in  yon-der  place 


est 


For  Thou  art  my  friend  indeed, 
Wealth  or  fame  or  earthly  bliss; 
What  I  do  and  what  I  say, 
I  shall  see  Thee  face  to  face, 
& — m 
t=t= 


-jsz- 


t=x=t 


And,  dear  Lord,  I 
Liv  -  ing,  dy-  ing, 
As     I  jour-ney 
Then  thro'  Thya- 
<5> — 9 — & — m- 


 u 


JL.&  « — &  -y— LJ  -4 — C. 


Chorus. 
5S= i=t 


_45i- 
I 


hum  -  bly  plead,  Make  me  more  like  Thee, 
on  -  ly  this,  Make  me  more  like  Thee, 
on  my  way,  Make  me  more  like  Thee, 
ton  -  ing  grace  I'll  be  more  like  Thee. 
— <9  .«  — ^---r-fS>—m   ar-  r^-~  & 


75T- 


-Z5J- 


Make  me  more  like  Thee,      Make  me 
like  Thee, 


£2 


f+  h- — v — —V- 


— n4t~: — — r  lV>  !l  11 


more  like 


§§1 


-B>- 


Thee 

— — 


O  bless-ed  Saviour, I'm  praying    To  be  more  like  Thee. 


I  I 


i — i — I — t — \ 


I  0—  r-<&  -— g  ^-r< 
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No.  75.     0  Love  That  Wilt  Not  Let  Me  Go. 


I  ^1 


George  Matheson. 


Albert  L.  Peace. 


1.  O  Love  that  wilt  not  let  me  go, 

2.  0  Light  that  followest  all  the  way, 

3.  O  Joy  that  seekest  me  thro'  pain, 

4.  O  Cross  that  lift  -  est  up  my  head, 


kl 


» — « — » — m- 


.£2-: 


I  rest  my  wea-ry  soul  in  Thee; 
I  yield  my  flick' ring  torch  to  Thee; 
I  cannot  close  my  heart  to  Thee; 
I  dare  not  ask  to  hide  from  Thee; 


I  give  Thee 
My  heart  re- 
I  trace  the 
I    lay  in 


-9- 

1 


 —  « —  a — -a-H 


»— *-S  X«^.-^j_*_«_C|  1  C|  U 


back  the  life  I  owe,  That  in  Thine  ocean  depths  its  flow  May  rich -er,  full  -  er  be. 
stores  its  borrow' d  ray.  That  in  Thy  sunshine's  glow  its  day  May  brighter, fair  -  er  be. 
rain-bow  thro'  the  rain,  And  feel  the  prom  ise  is  not  vain  That  morn  shall  tearless  be. 
dust  life's  glo-ry  dead,  And  from  the  ground  there  blossoms  red  Life  that  shall  endless  be. 

^  _ 

f*- 


:t=t 


tf>    &  I        SPSS*  I 

Note. — The  selections  on  this  and  opposite  page  being  in  same  key  may  be  sung  together  at  pleasure. 


No.  76. 

W.  C.  Poole. 


One  I  Can  Trust. 


&ALDOR  LELLENAS. 


1.  There  is  one    I   can  trust  when  I  need  a  friend,  On  Him  I  can  al-ways  de  -  pend; 

2.  There  is  one    I    can  trust  what-so- e'er  be-  fall,  Who  answers  when-ever  I  call; 

3.  There  is  one    I   can  trust  all  the  wea-ryway,  To  lead  me  to  heaven's  bright  day; 


*=k: 


t==t 


i— -r 


ST*- 


Thro'  sunshine  or  shad-  ow,  on    sea    or  land    I  ful  -  ly  can  trust  Him  for  -  ev  -  er. 

I       tell  Him  my  tri  -  als,  I    tell  Him  all,   I  ful  -  ly  can  trust  Him  for  -  ev  -  er. 

He    nev  -  er  has  failed  me,  so     I    can  say,   I  ful  -  ly  will  trust  Him  for  -  ev  -  er. 

— m — pfc — * — — fBL-F!?- — « — m — W- 


i 


Chorus. 


m 


For  He  knows  and  He  goes  all  the  way  with  me,  And  He  bears  and  He  shares  ev'ry  day  with  me; 


:t=t 


v— 1~ 


-w—&- 


1 


— V 


zt 


 ^  w  w  m 

I've  test-  ed  and  prov' d  Him  in  shadow  and  shine,  And  so  I  can  trust  Him  for-  ev  -  er. 


.0. 


m- 


w  s  Is 


i/    ✓    i/  ^  ^ 
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No.  77. 

K.  E.  Hudson, 


I'll  Live  for  Him. 


■h— 


C.  R.  Dunbar. 


1.  My    life,  my  love     I    give    to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  God,  who  died  forme; 

2.  I       now    be-lieve  Thou  dost    re-ceive,  For  Thou  hast  died    that   I  might  live; 

3.  0     Thou  who  died    on    Cal  -  va  -  ry    To    save  my  soul    and  make  me  free, 


-V — 


:t=t: 


Cho. — I'll  live  for  Him  who  died  forme,  How  hap  -  py  then  my  life  shall  be! 
Note.— The  selections  on  this  and  opposite  page  being  in  same  key  may  be  sung  together  at  pleasure. 


I'll  Live  for  Him— Concluded. 


-N  1- 


1 


D.C.  Chorus. 


m 


I 


6  may  I  ev  -  er  faith  -  ful  be,  My 
And  now  hence-forth  I'll  trust  in  Thee,  My 
I      con  -  se- crate     my    life     to  Thee,  My 


w—S- 

Sav  -  iour 
Sav  -  iour 
Sav  -  iour 


and  my  God! 
and  my  God! 
and    my  God! 


-P2- 


i 


:fe=*. 


1- 


I'll    live    for  Him    who  died    for   me,    My     Sav -iour  and    my  God! 


No.  78. 

Charlotte  G.  Homer. 


He  Lifted  me. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  In     lov  -  ing  kind  -  ness   Je  -  sus  came  My    soul  in  mer 

2.  He  called  me  long     he  -  fore    I  heard,  Be  -  fore  my  sin 

3.  His  brow  was  pierced  with  many  a  thorn,  His  hands  by  cru 

4.  Now  on     a    high  -  er  plane  I    dwell,  And  with  my  soul 


•      *    -w-  ' 

cy    to    re-  claim, 
ful  heart  was  stirred, 
el   nails  were  torn, 
I  know'tis  well; 

r*  i 


mm 


= at* 


J*—!  4- 


And  from  the  depths,  of  sin  and  shame  Thro' grace  He  lift  -  ed 
But  when  I  took  Him  at  His  word,  For-giv'n  He  lift  -  ed 
When  from  my  guilt  and  grief,  for-  lorn,  In  love  He  lift  -  ed 
Yet  how  or  why,     I     can- not  tell,  He  should  have  lift  -  ed 


^_  L  L  ^ 
^==^*=^==J 


V    k  ;  <  ¥ 

me  


me. 
me. 
me. 


h      h  I 


h  J*  h  I     h   h  h 


I  I 


He   lift  -  ed  me. 


js    K    I*    h  K 


Chorus. 


=£=3=S- 


From  sink  -  ing  sand    He    lift  -  ed    me,  With  ten  -  der  hand 

-m-    -m-  . 


g--Z^z=ter--S-r^-:r=,— r=  »_r»=tz 

czzzt===t==^=tf=»=!?==r=  :£=* 

A  ^  Lhrf  U^.  1  Lrf.  L   


He    lift  -  ed  me, 

-  s  * 


^  


 r- ^  Is  !  !-r-J  1— - — I  P- r-,5-  *  1  !■ 


From  shades  of  night     to  plains  of  light,     0  praise  His  name,   He    lift  -  ed  me! 


No.  79. 

C.  A.  M. 


Dwelling  in  Beulafi  Land. 


C.  Austin  Milis. 


I==£E3F=5 — — -*=F=F-i  >^=F=t^T  <— F=^==^g=q=zqr^ 


1.  Far    a  -  way  the  noise  of  strife  up  -  on    my  ear    is     fall  -  ing,  Then    I  know  the 

2.  Far    be  -  low  the  storm  of  doubt  up  -  on    the  world  is    beat  -  ing,  Sons    of  men  in 

3.  Let  the  storm  y  breez-  es  blow,  their  cry  can-  not    a  -  larm  me,  I        am  safe  -  ly 

4.  Viewing  here  the  works  of  God,  I     sink   in  con-  tern  -  pla  -  tion,  Hear-  ing  now  hia 


sins     of  earth  be  -  set     on     ev  -  'ry  hand.     Doubt  and  fear  and  things  of  earth  in 
bat  -  tie  long  the    en  -  e  -  my    with-stand.     Safe     am    I    with  -  in     the  cas  -  tie 
shel-ter'd  here  pro-tect-  ed    by  God's  hand.     Here   the  sun    is      al  •  ways  shin- ing, 
bless-  ed  voice,  I      see    the    way  he  plann'd.  Dwell  ing  in    the    Spir  -  it,  here  I 


m 


vain     to     me    are  call  -  ing,    None     of  these  shall  move  me    from  Beu  -  lah  Land, 

of      God's  word  re  -  treat- ing,    Noth  -  ing  then  can  reach  me — 'tis  Beu  -  lah  Land, 

here  there's  naught  can  harm  me,  I  am  safe   for  -  ev  -  er       in  Beu  -  lah  Land, 

learn    of     full    sal  -  va  -  tion,  Glad  -  ly    will     I     tar  -  ry       in  Beu  -  lah  Land. 

— 0. —  (z-x    ft  »  a  "p: — *-—rm — <z  P— r^ — «>— . — ~ 

;±£g5EEjE=g — p~Fp — i1 — I*  p — K~rf~~P — — p~Rg~ 


f 


Chorus. 


I'm   liv  -  ing     on    the    mountain,    un  -  der  -  neath  a   cloud-less    sky,  I'm 

Praise  God  I 


((Hi  •> — 1  0-  (5>  1  1  0  f9  

* — 

P  i  I 

Nf=f=L 

-j"  1 — 1 — 1 — i 

-4—4- 


)  I 


r 


<«  <Si- 


drinking  at  the  fountain  that  nev  -  er  shall  run  dry,  O   yes !  I'm  feasting   on  the 


-»-r«— <=- 


f 
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Dwelling;  in  Beulah  Land— Concluded. 


9 


-<9- 


man  -  Da  from  a  boun  -  ti  -  ful  sup-  ply  For  I    am  dwell-ing   in  Beu  -  lah  Land. 


m 


1 


k  6» 


No.  80. 


No  Night  There. 


John  R  Clements. 

Solo  or  Semi  Chorus. 


H.  P.  Danks. 


BE 


3: 


L  In       the    land  of  fade  -  less    day  Lies    the  "cit  -  y 

2.  All      the  gates  of  pearl    are   made  In       the  "cit  -  y 

3.  And     the  gates  shall  nev  -  er    close  To 

4.  There  they  need  no    sun-  shine  bright,  In 


the  "cit  -  y 
the  "cit  -  y 


four-  square;  " 
four-  square;  " 
four-  square;  " 
four-  square;  " 


hr-ft-&=£: 


W—bW- 


£4: 


mi 


s. 


It  shall  nev  -  er  pass  a  -  way,  And  there  is  "no  night  there." 
All  the  streets  with  gold  are  laid,  And  there  is  "no  night  there." 
There  life's  crys  -  tal  riv  -  er  flows,  And  there  is  "no  night  there." 
For  the  Lamb  is  all  the  light,  And  there  is  "'no  night  there." 
 tt  hm-  m~ 


* 


I- 


Chorus. 
-N — K 


r  vtr*    , ' '  «  >  * 

God  shall  "wipe         a  -  way  all  tears; ' '  There's  no  death,        no  pain,  nor  fears; 

God  shall "  wipe     a     -      way  all  tears;"       There's  no  death,      no        pain,  nor  fears 


p 


1 


f 


dim. 


r  -  r  r 


And  they  count        not  time  by    years,         For  there    is  '  no  night  there. ' ' 

And  they  count  not  time       by  years,  by  years  For  there     is  "no        night  there" 


1 
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No.  81. 


Vision  of  Calvary. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 

Moderate. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


5^: 


1.  Mas  -  ter,  on   Cal-v'ry  we    see  Thee  in  an-guish.  Un  -  to  Thy  cross  we  by 

2.  Hear  we  Thy  mes-sage    of  mer  -  cy  so  ten  -  der,  1  Fa  -  ther,  for  give  they  know 

3.  Yet    o'er  the  cross  what  a    glo  -  ry  is  fall-ing,   Sor  -  row  is    end- ed  and 

It  I  I 


i — r 


i 

 1  1- 

1  « 

 f- 

— q 

vr« — 

m 

-  -m- 

o  • 

s  : 

1 — « 

— — # — #— 1 

1 


faith  would  draw  nigh;  Wounded  and  thorn-crowned  in  pain  dost  Thou  lan  guish.SufT  ring  for 
not    what  they  do;  "  Can    we  but  yield  in     a   full- est  sur-ren-der,  Un  -  to  a 
an  -  guish  is    o'er;  Down  thro'  the  years  list  the  Cru-  ci  -  fied  call  ing,  "Come  un  -  to 

 m  m  £L  ±  h  m.  9    *  Vm>  m  m  a.  J  •  0~ 


F 


i — r 


rit. 


z    s  — -   *  •  p -  - — i  «r 

sin-ners  up  -  lift  -  ed    to    die,    For  sin  -  ners  up  -  lift  -  ed    to  die! 

love    so    un  -  fath-  omed,  so  true  ?  To   love    so  un-  fath-omed,  so  true  ? 

me,  and  find  rest    ev  -  er-more,"  0    come  and  find  rest   ev  -  er  -  more!" 


-9  - 

«  6- 

f  ■  ti* 

-i  *  ^ 

-i  1 — 

-m  '  m  

»  j# — 

— 

i  *  1  1 

H  1  1 

1  u 

1  

1 

1 

Chorus.  (Irish  Melody. ) 

With  expression. 


"2? 


0      vis -ion  of  Cal-va-ry,  vis- ion  so  blest,    His  love  and  com-pas-sion  re- veal; 


-  0  x" 


g — m. 


1     '    ^  '    '   '  1 

i    >  i  1 

Fine. 

i    h  i 

— 

i 

i  * 

— k-i- 

— 1 — 

L« — S 

i 

3-* 

— -m— 

L«  1 

For  He  came  that  the  weary  might  ev-er  find  rest,  And  He  came  broken-hearted  to  heal. 


-g-gz 


D.S. — For  the  Saviour  who  suffered  that  we  might  be  free, To  His  home  ev-er-  last  ing  will  guide. 
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Vision  of  Calvary— Concluded. 

Sop.  and  Alto. 


D.S. 

/TV 


In  His  cross  would  we  hope,  We  would  glory  for  aye,  In  its  light  we  would  ev  -  er    a  bide, 

4=i 


^it- 


No.  82. 


The  Blessed  Rock  of  Ages. 


Grace  L.  Hosmer. 
p  -====== 


Adam  Geibel. 


*            i  ■  •  o 

1.  On    the  blessed  Rock  of  A  -  ges,  In    calm    or  tide,  Al  -  ways  in  that  sa  cred 

2.  On  the  blessed  Rock  of  A  -  ges,  Nor  drawn  a  -  way  By  the  ma-  ny  lights  al 
3-  On    the  blessed  Rock  of  A  -  ges  When  comes  the  call;  Not  to  jour-ney, 'tis  but 


I9_ 


13 


k  k  >  >  > 


2± 


a: 


IS 


shel  -  ter  Let  me  a 
lur  -  ing,  0  keep,  I 
pass  -  ing,  One  step  is 


bide.   Trust-ing  on  -  ly  in  its  keep  -  ing,  Naught  else  to 
pray!  And    if  swept  by  sorrow's  tern-  pest  My  strength  shall 
all.     On  -  ly  that  I  may  be  read  -  y    Thy    face  to 


h    K  h 


dim. 

Kl  i 


w?/  Chorus. 


■J  L 


BE 


rr 


see,  Ev  -  er  on  the  Rock  of  A  -  ges,  Lord,  hold  Thou  me. 
flee,  Fa  -  ther,  on  the  Rock  of  A  -  ges,  O  hold  Thou  me. 
see,    0     up  -  on  the  Rock  of  A  -  ges,   Lord,  hold  Thou  me. 

J  -r-  m 


Lord,  hold  Thou 


¥  w  ¥  V  ¥ 


-e>- 


-p 

dim. 


1  U4- 


K4- 


Z5h 


me,  Lord,holdThoume,    Ev-er  on  the  Rock  of  A  -  ges,  Lord,  hold  Thou  me. 


4i  m. 


t=¥w  •  k  i  BEE 


1 
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No,  83.  I  Could  Not  Live  Without  My  Saviour. 

Georgie  Tillman  Snead.  Adam  Geibel. 

1  ,  !_.  IS  


1.  I  could  not  live  without  my  Sav-  iour,  For    He    i3    all  the  world  to  me; 

2.  I  could  not  live  without  my  Sav  -  iour,  He     is    my  help  from  day  to  day; 

3.  I  could  not  live  without  my  Sav  -  iour,  There  is     no  oth  -  er  one  so  kind; 

4.  I  could  not  live  without  my  Sav  -  iour,  0     sin  -  ner,  trust  His  grace  and  love; 


m 


s     +    +  + 

->  >  is.  » 


He      is    my  Guide  thro'  ev-  'ry  dan  -  ger,  He      is     my  hope  e  -  ter-nal-ly. 
His  friend-ship  is   mysweet-est   sol  -  ace,  His  strength  my  ev  -  er  -  last-  ing  stay. 
He    knows  how  hard  has  been  the  bat  -  tie,  In     Him    a  -  lone  true  peace  I  find. 
In     Him     a  -  loue  is  peace  and  com  -  fort,  He  brought  sal  -  va-  tion  from  a  -  bove. 

_     „  •  ^  • 


:t: 


Chorus. 


 J      4  -4  h  
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1^ 

I    could  not   live  with  -  out 

J  1 


 «— 


I  I  I 

Him,  He     is     my    tru  -  est  friend; 

tru  -  est  friend; 


r — r 


5  -» 


0     may     I     nev  -  er  doubt 


1  r 


is 


Him,  But  trust  Him 


to 


the  end. 


r — r 
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My  Saviour  Died  for  Me. 


James  J.  Bingham, 
AS 


:S=Eg:-d 


1.  My    Sav  -  iour  died  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry,     He     died     be-cause  He  loved  me  so; 

2.  The    cru  -  el  thorns  His  forehead  marred,  His  hands  and  feet  by  nails  were  torn; 

3.  On    Him    mygujlt  of  sin  was  laid,    Thro' Him     I  know  re-deem  ing  grace: 


-p—m- 
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My  Saviour  Died  for  Me.— Concluded. 


m 


S3r 


A  sac  -  ri  -  fice  so  full  and  free,  To  save  my  soul  from  sin  and  woe. 
By  stinging  scourge  His  back  was  scarred  For  me,  for  me  in  love 'twas  born. 
By    Him   the  debt  I   owe  was  paid,    Be  -  cause  my  Sav-iour  took  my  place. 


JL, 
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No.  85. 

C.  H.  G. 


My  Saviour's  Love. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


I 


I     ^  ' 

1.  I   stand  a-mazedin  thepres-ence  Of    Je-sus  the  Naz  -  a- rene,  And  won-der 

2.  Forme   it  was  in  the  gar  -  den  Hepray'd;  'k^otmy  will,  but  Thine,  "He  had  no 

3.  In    pit  -  y    an- gels  be-held  Him,  And  came  from  the  world  of  light,  To  com-fort 

4.  He  took  my  sins  and  my  sor -rows,  He  made  them  His  ver-y  own;  He  bore  the 

5.  When  with  the  ransom' din  glo  -  ry   His  face    I    at  last  shall  see,  'Twill  be  my 

_  -4-- 


£T4 


i — 4   I  E 
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:fciz»: 
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Chorus. 
J  


i  r 


4 
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how  He  could  love  me,  A  sin  -  ner,condem'd,  un-  clean. \ 
tears  for  His  own  griefs,  But  sweat-drops  of  blood  for  mine.) 

Him  in  the  sor  -  rows  He  bore  for  my  soul  that  night.  >  How  mar-vel-ous! 
bur  -  den    to  Cal  -  v'ry,And  suf- fer'd, and  died   a  -  lone.  I 

joy   thro*  the   a  -  ges  To    sing    of  His  love  for  me.  /     o  how  mar  -  vel  -  ous! 


r 
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How     won-derful!  And  my  song  shall  ev-er  be:     Is   my  Saviour's  love  for  mel 
O  how  won-  der-ful! 


1 


i 
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No.  86. 

C.  A.  M. 

Slowly. 


Clinging  to  the  Cross, 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  There  is    no  cross  now  stand-ing  on  Cal  -  v'ry's  hill,    No    Sav-iour  hanging 

2.  The    cross  has  been  my  shel-ter  in    ev  -  'ry  storm,  With  many-a  wreck  my 

3.  I'll    sing   its   sav-ing  pow  -  er  while  life    shall   last,   I'll  cling  to    it    un - 

4.  There  is    no  cross  in  heav  -  en,  nor   an  -  y     need   For    sac  -  ri  -  fice  to 

.  >.  ...  1    *  -      *■  * 
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^ — fefc 


there  to    die    for  me; 
path  way  has  been  strewn; 
til      my    lat  -  est  breath; 
be      in  heav'n  a  -  bove; 


But     I   by  faith  can  see    it     and    ev  -  er  will, 
When-e'  er  the  winds  of  sor  -  row  would  strive  to  harm, 
And  when-e'er  life's  last  threshold  my  feet  have  passed, 
But  He  who  died  up  -  on    it    shall   in  -  ter  -  cede 


Chorus. 


I 


m 


Un  -  til  God's  an  -  gel  comes  to  set   me  free. 
The  path  that  led  to    ref-  uge    I  have  known 
Its  keep-ing  grace  shall  comfort  me    in  death 
For   me,  although  un-worth-y    of  His  love. 


I'm  cling-ing,  cling- ing 


to  the 


2=* 


.est. 


t  + 

cross   of  Cal  -  va  -  ry,      All   my  life  I'll  love     it   and    put  naught  else 
-9-    -0--     *>-     a      ^  &      a        m  * 


US 


rit. 


1* 


1-* 


w    r    *      *  s 

bove     it,  And  when  death  comes 'twill  find  me  cling-ing     to  the  cross. 

cling-ing      to     the  cross. 


V  *- 


;iing-mg      to     tne  cross. 


i 
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No.  87. 

C.  Austen-  Miles. 

Ha    I    I  h 


He  is  Mine. 

i  i  i 


J.  LlNCOMT  HAlili. 


^3 


1.  There  is    a  Shepherd  who  cares  for  his  own,  And  he  is  mine;  Nothing  am 

2.  Je  -  sus  left  heaven  my  Saviour  to    be,  And  he  is  mine;  I     am  not 

3.  There  is    a    Comfort  -  er  come  from  a  -  bove,  He  too  is  mine,  Coming  to 

Tenor  and  JZasses,  or  all  in  unison,  or  solo. 


I 


ill 


!    I    I  i 


3 


I,  he's  a  King  on  a  throne,  But  he  is 
worth  all  he  suffered  for  me,  But  he  is 
me  to  re  -  veal  Je-  sus'  love,  And  that  is 


mine;  How  he  can  love  such  a 
mine;  Tho'  I'm  not  worthy  he 
mine;     Shepherd  and  Saviour,  and 


111! 


3 


8» 


sin  -  ner  as    I,    Tho'  he    is     mine;  can -not  fathom  tho' oft -en    I  try, 

dwells  in  my  heart,  And  he  is  mine;  From  him  I'll  never,  no,  nev-er  de-part, 
Com  -  forter,  too,  They  all    are    mine;     That's  why  I  know  the  old  sto  -  ry    is  true, 


m 


r  r  h~r-  r  if  P  f  g  i 
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Chorus. 


i 


But  he  is  mine 
For  he  is  mine 
They  all    are  mine 


ine.  I 
ine.  > 
ine.  ) 


He 
J 


mine, 


He 

He 


:i  r  i  r  r 


is  mine,  ile 


r 


t 

Tho'  all   un  -  worthy,    I    know  he 


111,  j=F 

mine;    Tho'  it  is  wonder-ful,  yet  it    is  true,  That  he    is  mine. 


m  J  J  Vvif.  r 

ir  r  r 
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No.  88. 

J.  : 


This  is  Like  Heaven  to  Me. 


J.  E  F. 


J.  E.  French. 


m 


t  %  > 


1.  We      find     ma-ny    peo  -  pie  who  can't  un  -  der-stand  Why     we     are  so 

2.  So       when   we  are   hap  -  py  we  sing  and    we  shout,  Some  don't  un-der- 

3.  We've  heard  the  sweet  mu  -  sic,  the  heav  -  en  -  ly  chord,  From  Glo  -  ry  Land 

4.  We're  look  -  ing  for    Je  -  sus  with  glo  -  ry      to  come,  'Tis      Je  -  sus  who 


1 — r 


■m — 
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-K  1*- 


hap  -  py  and  free; 

stand  us,     I  see; 

o  -  ver  the  sea; 

died  on  the  tree; 


m 


k     k  w 

We've  cross' d  o  -  ver  Jor  -  dan  to  Ca-naan's  fair  land, 
We're  filled  with  the  Spir  -  it,  there  is  -  n't  a  doubt, 
A  soul- thrill -ing  mes  -  sage  from  Je  -  sus  our  Lord, 
A       cloud    of  bright  an  -  gels  to     car  -  ry    us  home, 

*     *  » 


& — W- 


Chorus. 


And  this 

And  this 

And  this 
Oh, 


is  like 
is  like 
is  like 
that   will  be 


heav  -  en  to 

heav  -  en  to 

heav  -  en  to 

heav  -  en  to 


me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 


JL. 

H  


1  1-3.  0  th 
J      4.  0  th 


this     is    like  heav  -  en  to 
at    will  be  heav  -  en  to 


* 


me    (to  me);  Yes,  this     is  like  heav  -  en    to    me    (to  me);  I've  crossed  o  -  ver 
me    (to  me);  Yes,  that    will  be  heav  -  en    to    me    (to  me);  A    cloud     of  bright 


s— i  K 

r 

-5  ^— « 

s     N     E  ft 

=4— ^ 

*    >  * 

-* 

r 

Jor -dan  to  Ca-naan's  fair  land,  And  this  is  like  heav -en  to 
an  -  gels    to    car  -  ry  me  home, Yes,  that  will  be  heav -en  to 


me  (to  me), 
me   (to  me). 


9 
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No.  89. 

L.  S.  L. 


It's  All  Right  Now. 


Lida  Shivers  L 


1.  Once  my  eyes  were  blind    to    the  beau-ty    of  the  Lord,   Once  my  ears  were 

2.  Once   I   loyed  the  world  with  its   glit  -  ter   and  its  show,    I      was  cap  -  tive 

3.  0       it     is     so    pre  -  cious  to-be     a  -  lone  with  Him,  When  the  shad-  ows 


4-» 


k  v  y  v 


1 


closed     to    the   plead-ings  of  His  word;  Once  these  hands  of  mine  pressed  the 

held      with  the    pleas-ures  here  be  -  low;  But    one    day    He  came,     tho'  I 

fall,       and   my    eyes  with  tears  are  dim;  Just     to    feel    His  hand      rest  in 

-gu     -g-  -q~ 


1 


i 
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thorn-crown  on  His  brow,  But  all  this  He  has  for-giv-en,  and  it's  all  right  now. 
can  -  not  tell  you  how,  With  His  blood  my  sins  He  covered,  and  it's  all  right  now. 
love   up  -  on  my  brow,  And  to  hear  him  gen  -  tly  whisper,  "It    is   all  right  now. 


\ 


-M. — fr- 
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y  k 

Chorus. 


Yes,  it 's  all  right  now,  yes,  it 's  all  right  now,  He  has  heard  my  pray' r, and  it 's  all  right  now; 


g  if  t  f  if  T-£f  T  tv*iV*^ 
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Yes,  it's  all  right  now,  yes,  it's  all  right  now,  All  my  sins  are  cover' d,  and  it's  all  right  now. 


±z—t 
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No.  90. 


The  Blessing  in  My  Soul. 


Jennie  E.  Hussey. 
Quietly.  , 


PS 


-I  1  1— J  r+ 
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i  i  i 


C.  Austin  Miles. 

\  \  l.i  i  i  


J   W   J-  ^ 


1.  I've    a  ver  -  y  pre  -  cious  bless-ing 

2.  O      my  heart  was  lone  and  drear- y 

3.  When  earth's  twilight  soft- ly  fall-eth 


in    my  soul     to  -  day,     And  it 
till  He  came    to      me,  Wondrous 
o'er  each  well  -  loved  scene,  And  I 


*=fezfc 
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l  I  I  l  III 

H  !  1        rJu  IL  t 


fills  me  with  thanks  giv-ing  while  I  kneel  to  pray:  'Tis  a  deep  -  er  sense  of 
Guest  and  lov  -  ing  Sav  -  iour  He  has  proved  to  be;  And  my  heart  is  turned  to 
wake   today  im-mort-al      with  no  veil    be  -  tween;  When  the  glo  -  ry  of  the 


:t: 


i 


4-1 


,       .  Unison. 


Parts. 


dwell  ing        in  my  Sav- iour' s love,    An  out-pour-ing  of  His  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it 
mu  -  sic         all  the  long,  bright  day;  All  the  shadows  that  sur-rounded  me  have 
heav'n -ly     breaksup-on       my  sight,  All  the  clouds  of  earth  will  van -ish  in  that 

J5J  J 


*m  rr. 

m 


Refrain. 


m  i    r  i  r  ~  i* 

from  a-  bove.  (a-  bove.)  | 

fled  a  -  way.  (a  -  way.)  >  0 

per  -  -  feet  light.  J 
per  -  feet  light. 


:apg 


as 


i  i 

the  bless-ing    that  He  gave       to  me, 
He  gave  to  me. 


t==t 


-I — h 
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Won  -   drous  bless- ing      of  His  love  so  full  and  free, 


T-  •«• 


I  will 

,  *  J  . — I  J-W-J-*- 
g  t  i  .  # .  i»  f-p-ft 


t: 


W.    I.,  [ 
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The  Blessing  in  My  Soul— Concluded. 


rail. 


~       1  I 

praise  Him  throughout  e-ter-  ni  -  ty,  For  the  bless-ing    of  His  love 


to  me. (tome.) 

X±4 
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No.  91. 


E.  E.  Hewitt.. 


Hallelujah  Life. 


J.  LmcoiiN  Hall. 


1.  It     is  well    in  hap  -  py  hours  to  sing    a    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  song,  And  the  prais  es 

2.  I    will  live  the  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  life    be-cause  the  Lord  is  mine, Thro' the  shadows 

3.  I    will  live  the  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  life    be-cause  His  grace  is  sure,  And  His  mer-  cies 


 3  <— rhs  ^  ~Zi  *Z  hs  ^  ha  ^^hk  K€  hr  I  
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of  our  gracious  Lord  prolong;  It     is  bet  -  ter  still  when  griefs  invade  or 

still  His  wondrous  love  will  shine;  For  the  storm  there  is    a  rain-bow  and  for 

thro' my  sor-rows  will  en-dure;  I      am  nev  -  er-more  without   a  Friend, my 

hal  -  le-lu  -  jahl 

-m-        -m-  m-.  Is  Ji  Is   ft  -m± 


J_4 — [- 


P    ^    5?       .  if 


fc:i=tez:te:i=*:zfc:iz:*=^ 
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Fine.  Chorus. 


I— -a  1  1 — 


ills  our  hopes  destroy, Live  the  hal  -  le    -    lu-jah  life. 

ev-'ry  night  a  star,  In  the  hal  -  le  -  lu-jah  life.  \  Hal-le-  lu  -  jah!  Hal-lu- 
Saviour's  always  near,  In    the  hal-le    -    lu-jah  life. 


:=ar:z=p— (tizzy— .a: 


czfczfcdz: 
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r— 

D.&—  Hal  -  le-lu  -  jah!    All  day  long. 


H  hs  Eg 


5— * 


■<§!- 


Mi 


lu  -  jah !  This  ev  -  er-more  shall  be  my  hap  -  py  song,  Hal-  le-lu  -  jah !  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah! 


-B2- 
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No.  92. 

C.  A.  M. 


m 


If  Jesas  Goes  With  Me. 

 J  Vh  PM- 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


i 


=ft=a=t« 


1.  It   may  be   in   the  val  -  ley,  where  countless  dangers  hide;  It  may   be  in  the 

2.  It   may  be    I  must  car  -  ry    the  blessed  word  of  life  A-  cross  the  burning 

3.  But  if     it   be   mypor-tion    to  bear  my  cross  at  home,  While  others  bear  their 

4.  It     is   not  mine  to  question  the  judgments  of  my  Lord,  It     is   but  mine  to 


em 


sun  -  shine  that    I,     in  peace,  a  -    bide;  But  this  one  thing  I  know —  if 

des  -  erts    to  those   in   sin  -  ful      strife;  And  tho'    it    be  my  lot  to 

bur -dens    be-yond  the  bil- low's    foam,  I'll  prove  my  faith  in  him —  con- 

fol  -  low   the  lead-ings  of    his     Word;  But  if     to    go  or  stay,  or 

"      tm^e  0                -  -*~  m  m 


i 


-jd  /Tv  t — m- 


it      be  dark  or      fair,  If    Je  -  sus    is  with    me,  I'll  go  an  -  y  -  where! 

bear  my  col  -  ors     there,  If    Je  -  sus  goes  with    me,  I'll  go  an  -  y  -  where! 

fess  his  judgments   fair  And,  if    he  stays  with   me,  I'll  stay  an  -  y  -  where! 

whether  here  or     there,  I'll  be,  with  my  Sav  -  iour,  content  an  -  y  -  where! 


a: 


Chorus. 


5=S 


If  Je- sus  goes  with  me,  I'll  go  .  .  .    An  -  y  -  where!  'Tis  heaven   to  me,  Wher- 

I'll  go 


e'er  I  may  be,    If  he 


there!      I  count  it   a  priv-i-lege  here  .  .  His 

Hit.  cross,  his 


i    i    >  >      v  *  v  if  r>T 
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If  Jesus  Goes  With  Me —Concluded. 

S     .it  ill 


cross    to      bear;         If  Je-sus  goes  with  me,  I'll 


cross,  Hi 


An  -  y 


where! 


No.  93. 

Be  v.  A.  H.  Ackley. 


I  Am  Coming  Home. 


B.  D.  Ackley. 


-K 


1.  Je  -  sus,    I    am  com-ing  home    to  -  day,  For      I    have  found  there's  joy  in 

2.  Ma  -  ny  years  my  heart  has  strayed  from  Thee,  And   now     re- pent -ant   to  Thy 

3.  O      the  mis-  er  -  y    my     sin    has  caused  me,  Naught  but  pain  and  sor-row 

4.  Ful  -  ly  trust-  ing    in  Thy    pre  -  cious  prom  -  ise,  With   no  right-eous-ness  to 

5.  Now    I    seek  the  cross  where  Je  -  sus    died!  For     all     my  sins  His  blood  will 


mm 


Thee    a  -  lone;  From 
throne  I  come;  Je  - 
I     have  known;  Now 
call     my  own,  Plead 
still      a  -  tone,  Flow- 


*  *  -t-  -^-  4-  » — * 

the  path  of  sin   I  turn    a  -  way,  now  I 

sus  opened  up  the  way  for  me,  now  I 

I  seek  Thy  sav-ing  grace  and  mer  -  cy,  I 

ing  nothing  but  the  blood  of    Je  -  sus,  I 

ing  o'er  till  ev-'ry  stain   is    cov  ered,  I 


% 


am  com  ing  home, 
am  com-ing  home, 
am  com-ing  home, 
am  com  ing  home, 
am  com  ing  home. 


W    V  * 


it 


Chorus. 


y     i      1/  k  k 

Je  -  sus,  I   am  com 


ing  home  to  -  day,  Nev  -  er,  uev  -  er- more  from  Thee  to  stray; 


I 


Lord,     I    now    ac-ceptThy   pre- cious  prom  -  ise.     I      am    com-ing  home. 
m  .  m  a     ^  *  -P-  . 
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No.  94. 

C.  H.  M. 


Doing  His  Will. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


1.  Just  to  trust  in  the  Lord,  just  to  lean  on  His  word,  Just  to  feel   I  am  His  ev-  'ry  day; 

2.  When  my  way  darkest  seems,when  are  blighted  ray  dreams,  Just  to  feel  that  the  Lord  knoweth best; 

3.  Then  my  heart  will  be  light,the  my  path  will  be  bright,If  I've  Je  -  sus  for  my  dear-est  friend, 


Just  to  walk  by  His  side  with  the  Spir-it  to  guide,  Just  to  fol-  low  where  He  leads  the  way. 
Just  to  yield  to  His  will,  just  to  trust  and  be  still,  Just  to  lean  on  His  bos  -  om  and  rest. 
Counting  all  loss  but  gain,  such  a  friend  to  obtain,   True  and  faithful  He'll  be  to  the  end. 

f_-  f-j»T  £—r—*-„  -m  f"  m  f-—,  »  *  9  __r^™- 
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Chortjs. 


j-^-r-h  


Just  to  say  what  He  wants  me  to  say,  And  be  still  when  He  whispers  to  me,  

what  He  wants  me  to  say,  when  He  whispers  to  me; 


Just  to  go  where  He  wants  me  to  go,   Just  to  be  what  He  wants  me  to  be. 

where  He  wants  me  to  go, 
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No.  95. 

C.  S.  N. 


His  Way  with  Thee. 


Eev.  Cyrus  S.  Nusbatjm. 


s — — S — N  ^ — *  S> 
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1.  Would  you  live  for  Je  -  sus,  and    be    al-ways  pure  and  good?  Would  you  walk  with  Him  with 

2.  Would  you  have  Him  make  you  free,  and  fol -low  at  His  call?  Would  you  know  the  peace  that 

3.  Would  you  in    His  kingdom  find    a    place  of  constant  rest?  Would  you  prove  Him  true  in 


in  the  nar  -  row  road?  Would  you  have  Him  bear  your  bur -den,  car  -  ry  all  your  load? 
comes  by  giv  -  ing  all?  Would  you  have  Him  save  you,  so  that  you  need  nev  -  er  fall? 
prov  -  i  -  den  -  tial  test?  Would  you  in    His   serv  -  ice    la  -  bor  al  -  ways  at  your  best? 

*   -       »         »   •       »         ^2  _  mm.  '  '       ^         F  *       ^         »■  '  *   •'    ».  ^ 
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His  Way  with  Thee— Concluded. 
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Let  Him  have  His  way  with  thee.     j  j^!® 
 *     *  Hv 

— s — — f-r— 

)6w'r  can  make  you  what  you 
Dlood  can  cleanse  your  heart  an< 
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ought  to  be;  \ 
I  make  you  free;  J 
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His  love  can  fill  your  soul,  and 

mz  «  T-S-i  «"-t-1  J  •  in 

you  will  see  'Twas  best  for  Him  to  have  His 
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way  with  thee. 

1 — : — ~ — 1  ^  =  1 

i 

 1  1  1 — l— i  U — — £ — U  1 

4  h  1 

No.  96. 

J.  S.  Brown. 


Hidden  Peace. 


L.  O.  Brown. 


Hi 


1.  I       can    not    tell    thee  whence  it  came,   This  peace    with  -  in     my  breast; 

2.  Be-neath-the    toil    and    care     of     life,    This    hid  -  den  stream  flows  on; 

3.  I      can    not    tell    the     half    of  love,    Un  -  feigned,   su-preme,  di  -  vine, 

4.  I      can    not    tell    thee    why    He  chose,    To      suf  -  fer    and    to  die; 

J     J   -  - 


m 


But     this     I    know,  there    fills     my    soul       A    strange   and  tran  -  quil  rest. 

My      wea  -  ry     soul     no     Ion  -  ger  thirsts,    Nor    am       I  sad     and  lone. 

That  caused  my  dark  -  est      in  -  most   self      With  beams  of  hope    to  shine. 

But       if       I     suf  -  fer     here   with  Him,     I'll     reign  with  Him    on  high. 

n     >     -£     .  N 
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Chords       i        s  k 


3d: 


'  ' — - — I  — fcr- 

There's  a  deep  set-tied  peace  in  my  soul,  There's  a  deep   set-tied  peace  in  my 

in  my  soul, 


■V — I  * — 
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soul;  Tho' the  bil-lows  of  sin  near  me  roll,     He   a  -  bides,  Christ  a-bides. 

in  my  soul; 
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No.  97. 

G.  H.  C. 


Jesus  is  Real  to  Me. 


Ijlj-  J  J  fig 

-X  -#     9 ^ 


George  H.  Carr. 

4-= 


1 .  Tho'  life's  changing  values  may  van  -  ish   a  -  way,  And  things  that  were  real  become  dreams, 

2.  I     never  have  seen  Him  with  these  eyes  of  mine,  But  tho'  He  be  hid  from  my  sight, 

3.  My  Sav  -  iour  and  Lead-er  each  moment  is    He,  .  My  Help-er   in  all  that  I  do; 

4.  My  reas-on  the  un-seen  can  nev  -  er  dis -cern,  Nor  ful-ly    ex-plain  the  un- known; 
 0.  _h  h  m—r—b  £  *  „   ,  ^  *  *  N 
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How  bless-ed   to  walk  with  the  Lord  day  by  day,  And  know  He  is   real  as  He  seems. 
I     know  He    is  with  me    in  Spir  -  it  di  -  vine,  I      live    in  the  strength  of  His  might. 
Com-pan  -  ion-ship  with  Him  is  bless  -  ed  to    me,  His  friendship  is  faith-ful  and  true. 
But  pre-cious  the  truths  of  the  Spir  -  it  I  learn,  When  His  Spir-it  speaks  to  my  own. 

-  '   ?  -p  ???..::  s  •:  :  r.  ...  ..... 


nev-  er  will  doubt  Him,  Nor  jour-  ney  without  Him,  For  He    is    so  real    to  me. 
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No.  98.     Yes,  the  Lord  Can  Depend  On  Me. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


' — '  

1.  There  are  fields  that  to  har-vest  are  white,  And   a   reap  -  er  with  joy  I 

2.  There's  a  mes- sage  to  bear  far  and  near,  Of     a    Sa-viour  whose  love  sets 

3.  There  are  souls  who  are  drift-  ing    a  -  way,   Let  me  bring  them,  dear  Lord,  un  - 

.__  r.m  — m.  m  £2  — »—  c-a  w-^~. — s  w 


will  be; 
us  free, 
to  Thee. 


r 


3E 


Golden  sheaves  will  I  bring  to  my  Mas  -  ter  and  King,  For  the  Lord  can  de-pend  on  me! 
And  the  call  ringing  clear,  glad  of  heart  will  I  hear,  For  the  Lord  can  de-pend  on  me! 
I    will  seek  them  to-day,  I  will  haste  nor  de  -  lay,  For  the  Lord  can  de-pend   on  me! 
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Yes,  the  Lord  Can  Depend  On  Me.— Concluded. 


Chorus 


 *  •  m 


fat 


>  III  III 

Yes,  the  Lord  can  de-pend  on  me,  Yes,  the  Lord  can  de-pend  on  me; 

on    me,  on  me; 

«  m-^—m — *  r-m — tt*     f~  -f—      ,  _ — •   ^  .  =  — m   — #  p- 
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And  His  name  I'll  confess,  un  -  to  Him   I  say  "yes,"  For  the  Lord  can  de-pend  on  me! 

-m — m  m   ,  m  tjp-i— # — £ — ■   !   * — »  ^_,_<sz- 
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I  Will  Praise  Him. 

(Dedicated  to  my  friend,  Mies  Gertrude  Bartholomew.) 


Mrs.  M.  J  Harris. 


1.  When     I     saw  the  cleans-ing  fount -ain 

2.  Tho'      the  way  seems  straight  and  nar-row, 

3.  Then  God's  fire   up  -  on    the    al  -  tar 

4.  Bless  -  ed     be   the  name  of     Je  -  sus, 
ft.  *  m  _  . — m  a. — 


0   -  pen  wide  for  all   my  sin, 

All  I  claimed  was  swept  a  -  way; 

Of  my  heart  was  set    a  -  flame; 

I'm  so   glad   He  took  me  in; 


I         o  -  beyed  the  Spir-  it's  woo  -  ing 
My     am  -  bi-tions,  plans,  and  wish  -  es, 
I      shall  nev  -  er  cease  to  praise  Him, 
He's  for  -  giv  -  en   my  trans-  gres  -  sions, 


When  He  said,  Wilt  thou    be  clean? 
At      my  feet    in    ash  -  es  lay. 
Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry     to     His  name. 
He     has  cleansed  my  heart  from  sin. 


iTT; 


U»     U»  + 

I   will  praise  Him,    I  will  praise  Him,  Praise  the  Lamb  for  sin-ners  slain; 

for  sin-ners  slain; 
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ve  Him  glo  -  ry,  all  ye 

5      "      "  • 

peo  -  pie,      For  His  blood  can  wash  a  -  way  each  stain. 
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No.  100. 

P.  P.  B. 


Once  for  All 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


31 


1.  Free  from  the  law,  0    hap-py  con  -  di  -  tion,  Je  -  sus  has  bled,  and  there  is  re  -  mis  -  sion, 

2.  Wow  are  we  free — there's  no  condemna  -  tion,  Je-sus  provides  a   per-fect  sal-  va  -  tion;, 

3.  "Children  of  God,"  0    glo  -  ri-  ous  call  -  ing,  Sure-ly  His  grace  will  keep  us  from  fall-  ing; 


IS 


i  f  t  1 1 


m 


Curs'd  by  the  law  and  bruis'd  by  the  fall, 
"Come  un- to  Me,"  0  hear  His  sweet  call, 
Pass  -  ing  from  death  to     life    at  His  call, 

-      -       f   >    »  - 
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Grace  hath  redeem'd  us  once  for 
Come,  and  He  saves  us  once  for 
Bless-  ed   sal  -  va  -  tion  once  for 


I  ^ 
all. 
all. 
all. 


m 


Once  for  all,    0     sin-ner,  re  -  ceive  it,   Once  for   all,    0  broth -er,  be-lieve  it; 

-  —  -  -  -c   b. —  ^.-ri-  tz  *   r.m  •     g—  g- — ft~T~u'  T~ 
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Cling  to  the  Cross,  the  bur -den  will   fall,    Christ  hath  redeem'd  us  once  for  all. 
— pi 


No.  101. 


I  Left  Them  at  the  Cross. 


J.  W.  Van  De  Venter. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 

-J  1  1- 


1.  I      am  free  from  con  -  dem  -  na  -  tion,  Ful  -  ly  saved  and   sat  -  is  -  fied; 

2.  I      was  weak  and  heav  -  y      la  -  den  With  a  load  I   could  not  bear, 

3.  I      was  poor,  de  -  spised,  for  -  sak  -  en,  Ma  -  ny  years  I    went    a  -  stray, 

4.  Now  my  life  is     full     of    sun  -  shine,  It  is  heav  -  en  here    be  -  low; 


All  my  sins  have  been    re  -  mit  -  ted  By     the    Sav  -  iour  cru  -  ci  -  fied. 

But     I  fled  to     Cal- v'ry'smoun- tain  All    my    sins  were  can  -  celed  there. 

But  at  last  I    found  the    Sav  -  iour,  He    has  washed  my  sins      a  -  way. 

Ev  -  'ry  sin  has    been   for  -  giv  -  en,  They  are    un  -  der-neath  the  flow. 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
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I  Left  Them  at  the  Cross.— Concluded. 


For  I   left   them  at  the  cross,  At  the  cross   of  Cal-va- 

for    I    left                            at    the  cross,  at    the  cross 

I      !*      fe    h     ft  ±  fe   1  h  J 


No,  102.    Take  the  Name  of  Jesus  with  You. 

Mrs.  Lydia  Baxter.  W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  Take  the  name  of  Je  -  sus  with   you,  Child  of     sor  -  row  and    of  woe, 

2.  Take  the  name  of  Je  -  sus  ev  -  er  As  a   shield  from  ev  -  'ry  snare; 

3.  0       the  pre-cious  name  of  Je  -  susl  How  it   thrills  our  souls  with  joy, 

4.  At     the  name  of  Je  -  sus  bow  -  ing,  Fall  -  ing   pros-trate  at    His  feet, 


m 


§ 


V 


i 

It      will    joy   and  com  -  fort  give     you,     Take    it    then,  wher-e'er  you  go. 
If     temp  -  ta  -  tions  round  you  gath  -  er,      Breathe  that  ho  -  ly  name  in  pray'r. 
When  His    lov  -  ing  arms  re  -  ceive      us,      And    His    songs  our  tongues  em-ploy! 
King   of   kings   in  heav'n  we'll  crown  Him,     When  our    jour-  ney    is  com-plete. 

 -P-  -»■  .        m   -   .  m  _  • 


Chorus. 


m 
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Pre-  cious  name,  0  how  sweet!  Hope  of  earth  and   joy    of  heav'n; 

Pre-cious  name,  0  how  sweet! 

i  *.  *  ^- 


Pre -cious  name,  0  how  sweet!   Hope  of  earth  and   joy    of  heav'n. 

Precious  name,  how  sweet! 
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No.  103. 

C.  H.  M. 


Nearer,  Still  Nearer. 


1.  Near  -  er, 

2.  Near  -  er, 

3.  Near  -  er, 

4.  Near  -  er, 


still  near  -  er, 

stiil  near  -  er, 

still  near  -  er, 

still  near  -  er. 


»  »— i — <s>  r 


close  to  Thy  heart, 
noth  -  ing  I  bring, 
Lord,  to  be  Thine, 
while  life  shall  last, 

 *>  «. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 

-A  U  r      i       _  — 


Draw  me, 
Naught  as 
Sin,  with 
Till  safe 


my 
an 

its 
in 


Sav  -  iour,  so 
of  -  f 'ring  to 
fol  -  lies,  I 
glo  -  ry  my 


pre  -  cious  Thou  art: 
Je  -  sus  my  King; 
glad  -  ly  re  -  sign; 
an  -  chor  is  cast; 


Fold  me,  0  fold  me  close  to  Thy  breast, 
On  -  iy  my  sin  -  ful,  now  con-  trite  heart, 
All  of  its  pleas-ures,  pomp  and  its  pride, 
Thro'  end-less   a  -  ges,    ev  -  er     to  be, 


si 


rr 


Shel  -  ter  me 

Grant  me  the 

Give     me  but 

Near  -  er,  my 


m 


safe     in  that"Ha-ven  of  Rest,' 
cleans-ing  Thy  blood  doth  im-part, 
Je  -  sus,  my  Lord  cru-ci-fied, 
Sav  -  iour,  still  near  -  er   to  Thee, 

— I  &  I  1- 


-  * — y 

Shel -ter  me  safe    in  that  "Ha  -  ven  of  Rest. 
Grant  me  the  cleans  ing  Thy  blood  doth  im-part. 
Give  me  but  Je  -  sus,  my  Lord  cru-ci-fied. 
Near  -  er,   my  Sav  -  iour,  still  near  -  er   to  Thee. 


m 


f 
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No.  104. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby 


Blessed  Assurance, 


Mrs.  Jos.  F.  Knapp. 


1.  Bless-ed  as  -  surance,  Je-sus  is  mine!  0  what  a  foretaste  of  glo-ry  di-vine!  Heir  of  sal- 

2.  Per-  feet  sub  mis-  sion,  per-fect  de-light,  Visions  of  rapture  now  burst  on  my  sight;  An-gels  de- 

3.  Per- feet  sub-mis- sion,  all  is  at  rest,  I     in  my  Saviour  am  happy  and  blest;  Watching  and 


va  -  tion,  purchas'd  by  God,  Born  of  His  Spir-  it,  wash'd  in  His  blood.  | 
scending,  bring  from  a-bove,  Ech-oes  of    mer-cy,  whispers  of  love.  \  This  is 
wait-ing,  look-ing  a-bove,  Fill'd  with  His  goodness,  lost  in  His  love.) 


my  sto  -  ry, 

.a..  ft. 


I        1        i*o     l*»  l*« 

D.S. — Praising  my  Sav -iour  all  the  day  long. 


this  is  my  song,  Praising  my  Saviour  all  the  day  long;  This  is  my  sto-ry,  this  is  my  song, 
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No.  105.     Are  You  Washed  in  the  Blood? 


E,  A.  H. 


Rev.  Elisha  A.  Hoffman. 

& — — u 


3T* 

1.  Have  you  been  to    Je-sus  for  the  cleansing  pow'r?  Are  you  wash'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb? 

2.  Are  you  walk-ing  dai-ly  by  the  Saviour's  side?  Are  you  wash'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb? 

3.  When  the  Bridegroom  cometh,  will  your  robes  be  white?  Are  you  wash'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb? 

4.  Lay  aside  the  garments  that  are  stain'd  with  sin,  And  be  wash'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb? 

■>      fV      I  I  K-^-.-+-r-+  1  m—^-r-A  


Are  you  ful  -  ly  trust-ing  in  His  grace  this  hour?  Are  you  wash'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb? 
Do  you  rest  each  moment  in  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied?  Are  you  wash'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb? 
Will  your  soul  be  read  -  y  for  the  mansions  bright,  And  be  wash'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 
There's  a  fountain  flow-ing  for  the  soul  un-  clean,  0     be  wash'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 

- ^zr.-;-- :^  f — gl^^-=^=^^=^^^g^=| 
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D.  S.  -Are  your  garments  spotless?  Are  they  white  as  snow?  Are  you  wash'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb? 

DS. 


Chorus. 


Are  you  wash'd  in  the  blood,  In  the  soul-cleansing  blood  of  the  Lamb? 

Are  you  wash'd  in  the  blood,  of  the  Lamb? 


No.  106. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

Slow,  and  with  great  expression. 


Used  by  per.  of  E.  A.  Hoffman,  owner  of  copyright. 

Nearer  the  Celestial  City. 


K.  E.  McNeill. 


1.  I  am  near- er,  draw- ing  near  -  er,  Soon  I'll  an- chor   on  the  shore,  Where  the  waves  of 

2.  I  am  near  -  er,  draw  -  ing  near  -  er,  To  the  pearl-y  gates  of  light,  Where  my  journey 

3.  I  am  near-  er,  draw  -ing  near-  er,  To  the  gold-en  fields  of  rest,    To     the  arms  of 

4.  I  am  near- er,  draw -ing  near- er,  And  the  time  will  not  be  long,  When  from  "numbers 


Chorus. 


joy  are  break-ing,  And  the  shadows  come  no  more, 
will  be  end  -  ed,  And  my  faith  be  lost  in  sight 
my  Re-  deem  -  er,  And  the  man-sions  of  the  blest 
with-out  num-ber,"  I  shall  hear  the  wel-come  song 


Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry, 

A. 
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No.  107.      Some  Day  He'll  Make  it  Plain. 


Lida  Shivers  Leech. 

Solo,  or  all  in  unison 


Adam  Geibel. 


1.  I  do  not  know  why  oft 'round  me,  My  hopes  all  shattered  seem  to  be;  God's  perfect 
2.1  can- not  tell  the  depth  of  love,Which  moves  the  Father's  heart  above;  My  faith  to 
3.  Tho'tri-als  come  thro'  passing  days,  My  life  may  still  befill'd  with  praise;  For  God  will 

m 


Chorus. 


m  m 


4= 


m 


plan    I  can-not  see,  But  some  day  I'll  understand,  J 

test  my  love  to  prove,  ...But  some  day  I'll  understand.  >  Some  day  He'll  make  it  plain  to  me, 
lead  thro'  darken'd  ways,  And  some  day  I'll  understand,  j 


— — ,       ^    N    h    N        ^  ^--^ 

S  :  J8  J*  -^=-m—^. 

r  — rt 

:3=5  J 
stand. 

Some  day  when  I  His 

:f : :  • 

:ace  shall  see; 

r-h  ^  -1 

3j  •           •  =,_ 

U  i     U              *  *   *  U  £ 
Some  day  from  tears  I  shall  be  free, For  some  d 

aylshallundei 

r_*.      *  f- 
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No.  108.      Jesus  is  All  the  World  to  Me. 

W.  L.  T. 


Will  L.  Thompson. 


1.  Je  -  sus  is 

2.  Je  -  sus  is 

3.  Je  -  sus  is 

4.  Je  -  sus  is 


all 
all 
all 
all 


the  world  to 
the  .world  to 
the  world  to 
the  world  to  me 


me, 
me, 
me, 


My  life,  my  joy,  my  all; 

My  friend  in  tri  -  als  sore; 

And  true  to  Him  I'll  be; 

I    want  no  bet  -  ter  friend; 


He  is  my  strength  from 
I      go     to  Him  for 

0  how  could  I  this 

1  trust  Him  now,I'll 


BBS 


r 

day    to  day,  With-out  Him 
blessings,  and   He  gives  them  o'er  and 
friend  de-ny,  When  He's  so  true  to 
trust  Him  when  Life's  fleeting  days  shall 


fall, 
o'er, 
me? 
end. 


When  I    am  sad,    to  Him    I  go, 
He  sends  the  sun-shine  and  the  rain. 
Fol  -  low  -  ing  Him    I  know  I'm  right, 
Beau  -  ti  -  ful  life  with  such   a  friend, 

 •  


No  oth 


PP 
=3fc 


er  one  can  cheer  me  so;  When  I  am  sad  He  makes  me  glad,  He's  my 
He  sends  the  harvest's  golden  grain;  Sunshine  and  rain,  harvest  of  grain,  He's  my 
He  watches  o'er  me  day  and  night;  Fol-low-ing  Him,  by  day  and  night,  He's  my 
Beau-ti-ful  life  that  has  no  end;  E  -  ter  -  nal  life,    e  -  ter-nal  joy,   He's  my 

-       iir~r  r •|.?~r~F^4tif  g  p , c : i g  =  # 


 V—rXi. 
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friend, 
friend, 
friend, 
friend. 

•fs.:r  I 


No.  109. 

Rev.  Frank  E.  Graeff. 


Does  Jesus  Care? 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


1.  Does  Je 

2.  Does  Je 

3.  Does  Je 

4.  Does  Je 


sus  care  when  my  heart  is  pained  Too     deep-ly  for  mirth  and  song; 
sus  care  when  my  way   is  dark    With  a  name  -  less  dread  and  fear? 
sus  care  when  I've  tried  and  failed  To  re  -  sist  some  temp-ta  -  tion  strong; 
sus  care  when  I've  said  "good-bye"  To  the  dear- est  on  earth  to  me, 


As  the  bur-dens  press,  and  the  cares  distress,  And  the  way  grows  wea-ry  and  long? 
As  the  day-light  fades  in-to  deep  night  shades,  Does  He  care  e  -  nough  to  be  near? 
When  for  my  deep  grief  I  find  no  re  -  lief,  Tho'  my  tears  flow  all  the  night  long? 
And  my  sad  heart  aches  till  it  near-  ly  breaks — Is   it  naught  to  Him?  Does  He  see? 


m 


% 

m 

— F 

m  *  

•  

W 

* — U 

\s  -v^ 

1 — i  1 

*  1  1 

_ 

ad  lib. 


rit. 


r 


When  the  days  are  wea-ry,  the  long  nights drear-y,    I    know  my  Sav  -  iour  cares. 

_  _  He  cares 

•      -  4— J»  1 


1  
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0  Thou  in  Whose  Presence. 


f 


No.  110. 

Joseph  Swain. 


Tune,  Meditation. 


v-v^j-* 


"  m—^-g:- 

1.  0    Thou  in  whose  presence  my  soul  takes  de-light,    On  whom  in  af- flic -tion  I  call, 

2.  Where  dost  Thou,dear  Shepherd,resort  with  Thy  sheep,To  feed  them  in  past-ures  of  love? 

3.  He   looks  and  ten  thousands  of   an -gels  re-joice,  And  myr  -  i  -  ads  wait  for  His  word; 

4.  Dear  Shepherd,  I    hear,  and  will  fol  -  low  Thy  call;    I  know  the  sweet  sound  of  Thy  voice 


My  com  -  fort  by  day  and  my  song  in  the  night,  My    hope,  my  sal  -  va  -  tion,  my  all! 
Say,why   in  the  val  -  ley  of  death  should  I  weep,  Or  a-  lone    in  this  wil  -  derness  rove? 
He  speaks!  And  e-ter  -  ni  -  ty,  fill'd  with  His  voice,  Re  -  ech  -  oes  the  praise  of  the  Lord. 
Re  -  store  and  de-fend  me,  for  Thou  art  my  all,  And  in  Thee    I  will  ev  -  er  re  -  joice. 


No.  111. 

James  Nicholson. 


I  E-r-j- 


Whiter  Than  Snow. 

  =ffff 


Wm.  G.  Fisher. 


Hi 


1.  Lord  Je-sus,  I  long  to  be  per-fect-ly  whole;  I  want  Thee  f  orev  -  er  to  live  in  my  soul; 

2 .  Lord  Je-sus,look  down  from  Thy  throne  in  the  skies, And  help  me  to  make  a  complete  sacri-fice; 

3.  Lord  Je-sus, for  this  I  most  humbly  en- treat,  I  wait,bless-edLord,at  Thy  cru- ci-fied  feet, 

4.  Lord  Je-sus,  Thou  seest  I    pa-tient-ly  wait;  Come  now,and  within  me  a  new  heart  create; 


f 


i  i 


Break  down  ev'ry  i  -  dol,  cast  out  ev-  'ry  foe;  Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 
I  give  up  my-  self,  and  whatev-er  I  know;  Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 
By  faith,for  my  cleansing,I  see  Thy  blood  flow;  Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 
To  those  who  have  sought  Thee.Thou  never  said'st  "No;"  Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 

■    '     •    •         ■    "    ■    r    T  \T   T   T  I6J_)L6 


w 


:fer-t— M 
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Chorus. 


Whit-er  than  snow,  yes,  whit-er  than  snow;  Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whit-  er  than  snow 


No.  112. 


Why  Not  Now? 


El  Nathan. 
N  i 


C.  C.  Case. 

 U 


wm 


1 .  While  we  pray, and  while  we  plead,While  you  see  your  soul's  deep  need,  While  your  Father  calls  you 

2.  You  have  wandered  far  a  -  way;  Do   not  risk  an  -  oth-er  day;  Do  not  turn  from  God  your 

3.  In    the  world  you  fail  to  find   Aught  of  peace  for  troubled  mind:  Come  to  Christ,  on  Him  be- 


¥f-  I  iC'-L:  1 

*  1 

'  1 

i  > 

mm 


home,  Will  you  not,  my  brother,    some?  . 

face,  But,  to-day,  ac-cept  His   grace.  I  fa      t         ?     Wh     ot   now?    Why  not 

heve,  Peace  and  joy  you  shall  re  -  ceive.  j  3                        3  3 

day,  He   will  keep  you  all  the    way.  '  why  not  now?          Why  not  now? 


— F — r-J 


r«=r- 


come  to  Je  -  sus  now?  Why  not  now?    Why  not  now?   Why  not  come  to  Je  -  sus  now? 

Why  not  now?  Why  not  now? 


t — r 


i 
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No.  113.    He  Threw  Out  the  Life-Line  to  Me. 


J.  E.  F. 


J.  E.  French. 


1.  I  was  wreck'd  on  a  rocky  and  des-  olate  shore,  Sinking  slowly  beneath  the  wild  sea;  When 

2.  The  billows  were  dashing,the  waves  rolling  high,  No  help  from  the  land  could  I  see,  When 

3.  And    now  as  I  wander  I    sing  as  I  go,     Eis  mer- cy  is  boundless  and  free,  And 

4.  Your  sins  like  the  billows  around  you  may  rise,   And  dangers  your  frail  bark  pursue,There's 


all  of  my  struggles  and  efforts  were  o'er,Christ  threw  out  the  life-line  to  me.  ^ 
hope  had  all  vanish'd  and  danger  was  nigh,Christ  threw  out  the  life-line  to  me.  I  „  +hrMW  n„t  +1,* 

tell  the  glad  story ,that  others  may  know,Christ  threw  out  the  lif  e-line  to  me.  [      inrew  oul 
One  who  will  heed  you  and  hear  your  faint  cries,He'll  throw  out  the  life-line  to  you. 


D.  &  — threw  out  the  life-line  to  me. 

-   > — 


p  *fr — v- 

D.S. 

N    h  J_  >- 


life-line  to  me,    He  threw  out  the  life-line  to  me,  From  Calvary's  tree,Far  over  the  sea,Christ 

to  me,  1  to  me,  .  _    _    -g-  9- 


No.  114. 


1**  u»   ^  k 
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The  Way  of  the  Cross. 


1.  I  can  hear  my  Sav  -  iour  call-ing, 
Cho. -Where  He  leads  me    I     will  fol-low, 


I  can  hear  my  Sav  -  iour  call-ing, 
Where  He  leads  me    I     will  f ol-  low, 

ad  lib.  D.  C  Chorus. 


I  can  hear 
Where  He  leads 


the  Sav  -  iour  call-  ing, 
me    I     will  fol-low, 

|| :  I'll  go  with  him  through  the  garden,  :|| 
I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 
|| :  I'll  go  with  Him  through  the  judgment,  : 

115. 

Charles  Wesley. 


Take  thy  cross,and  fol-  low,  fol  -  low  Me." 
I'll   go  with  Him,with  Him  all     the  way. 

I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 
4  || :  He  will  give  me  grace  and  glory,  :|| 
And  go  with  me,  with  me  all  the  way. 


Depth  of  Mercy. 


J.  Stevenson. 
Refrain.  Faster. 


f  Depth  of  mercy!  Can  there  be 
LCan  my  God  His  wrath  forbear, 


a)  1  *  _jr* 
Mercy  still  reserv'd  for  me? 
Me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  spare? 

SmootM 

N  1 


mootniy. 


j-  God  is  love,  I  know,I  feel, 

Repeat  pp 


2  I  have  long  withstood  his  greet ; 
Long  provoked  Him  to  Sis  iaee; 
WcmM  not  hearken  to  Bis  calls; 

Otisvsd  Him  by  a  thmmmH  fail* 


sus  weeps,  He  weeps  and  loves  me  stilk 


3  How  incline  me  to  repent; 
Let  me  now  my  sins  lament; 
How  my  fool  9999ft  Seniors, 

wit§|  %$ltyf9jim£  Vis  so  tfttyftji 


No.  116. 

A.  A.  Pay*. 


Look  for  Me! 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  When  you  get    to  heav-en,  as  you  sure  -  ly   will,   If  the  Sav-iour's  name  you  own, 

2.  When  you  roam  with  friends  across  the  heav'nly  fields,  Ev-er  find-ing  treasures  new; 

3.  When  you  hearthem  singing  roundthe  great  white  throne, Songs  of  praise  un-  to    the  Lamb; 

4.  When  you  kneel  in  wor-ship  to  the  King  of  kings,  Who  has  saved  you  by   his  grace; 


Af  -  ter  you  have  greeted  those  you  love  the  best,  Who  are  standing  round  the  throne — 
When  you  stand  in  rapture  on  some  star-  ry  height, Gaz-  ing  on   some  glo-  rious  view — 
When  you  hear  the  ransomed,with  their  harps  of  gold, Shouting  "Glo-ry    to    his  name!" 
When  you  see  that  Saviour  who  has  brought  you  there,And  with  joy  be  -  hold  his  face — 


You  may  look  for   me,  for  I'll  be  there,  I'll  be  there,  I'll  be  there! 

I'll  be  there,  I'll  be  there,  I'll  be  there! 


You  may  look  for   me,  for  I'll  be  there! 


I'll  be  there! 


i    ^  *  r 

Glo  =  ry  to     his  name! 

Precious  name! 


I  • 

»  — 

*  

1      *  s 
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No.  117. 

C.  A.  M. 

m 
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The  Home  Gathering. 


C.  Austin  Mixes. 


1.  Eere  we  all  must  part,  Here  the  ach-  ing  heart  And  the  sor-row  o'er  and  o'er  must  come; 

2.  With  a  burdened  mind  We  are  worse  than  blind,For  we  can- not  see  the  hand  of  God, 

3.  Tho' we  can- not  tell   If   it's  good  or   ill,    We  will  trust  whate'er  to  us  may  come, 

A-.j>.--t  V  -  


Eut  be-yond  the  skies,  Joy- ful  souls  shall  rise  When  the  loved  ones  are  gathered  home. 
So  we  pray  for  sight,  For  we  dread  the  night  As  we  walk  where  the  saints  have  trod. 
For  we  know  the  Lord  And  be-lieve  his  word,  And  we  know  he  will  take  us  home. 

'  v  >   J-  -  •  * 


The  Home  Gathering— Concluded. 


At  the  great  home  gathering  I'll  be  there, 

So  will : 


i  u  S 

I'll  be  there, 


I'll  be  there, 

So  will  I, 


At  the  great  home  gathering  I'll  be  there  And  I'll  nev  -  er    say  "good-bye." 

So  will  I,  nev  -  er  say  "good-bye." 


No.  118. 

J.  B.  M. 


0  What  He's  Done  for  Me! 


Kev.  J.  B.  Mackay. 


1.  Je  -  sus  loves  me  with  a  changeless  love,  He     to    save  me  left  his  throne  a  -  bove; 

2.  When  I  fell  be-neath  a  heav  -  y  load,  Faint  and  wea  -  ry,  on  the  downward  road, 
3.1  had  sor- rows  that  were  hard  to  bear,  Heav-y  bur-dens  that  no  soul  could  share; 
4.  I'm  so  glad  that  Je-sus  is  my  friend,  His  is  friendship  that  will  nev  -  er  end; 
__£_4>  *  »  — m 


r 


SEEf'E 


— «=pt= 
I 

All  my  sins  he  bore  up  -  on    the  tree;    I    nev-er  can  tell  all  he's  done  for  me. 
Je  -  sus  took  me  from  the  mir  -  y    clay —  Ee     led    me    in  -  to  the  King's  highway. 
When  I  faint- ed,   in   my   bit- ter  grief,  Ee    was   the  one  came  to   my   re  -  lief . 
0     that   I  could  make  the  whole  world  see  Just  what   a    Sav  -  iour  he    is    to  mel 

— f-  « —  «  *  m-^tP&-£  g  g  f—rT    f  g— 


r  r 
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Cnoitus. 


0  what  he's  done  for  me! 

0  what  he's  done 


0  what  he's  done  for  me! 

0    what  he's  done 


£_r  r  r 


NO.  119. 

A.  A.  Path. 


As  the  Day  Breaks. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


1 .  As  the  shadows  of  the  night  round  are  falling,    I     am  thinking  of  that  day  by  and  by; 

2.  When  we  gather  home  at  last  there'll  be  singing,  Such  as  angels  round  the  throne  never  heard; 

3.  I    shall  rise  to  be  with  Je  -  sus  for  -  ev  -  er,    I  shall  meet  the  ones  who  passed  on  before; 


£r=»=  ijz— |  |~=±: 
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When  the  trumpet  of  the  Lord  shall  be  call  -  ing,  As  the  day  breaks  o'er  the  hills. 
For  the  song  of  souls  redeemed  shall  go  ring  -  ing,  As  the  day  breaks  o'er  the  hills. 
We   shall  meet  to  part  no  more,  nev-er,  nev  -  er,   When  the  day  breaks  o'er  the  hills. 


av  u  u  s  i 

 1\ 
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I'll  go  singing,  I'll  go  shouting  on  my  journey  home  Till  the  day  breaks,till  the  day  breaks, 


There'll  be  singing,there'll  be  shouting, when  we  all  get  home,  When  the  day  breaks  o'er  hills . 

the  heav'nly  hills. 


No.  120. 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 


1.  Look  up  to 

2.  Your  song  may 
3  .  For  -  get-ting 
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Singing  and  Trusting. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


U<    U*    L"        '      I"      U    U  U 
Je-  sus  and,with  lov-ing  trust,  Keep  sing-ing,  still  sing-ing; 

cheer  a  heav-y-  lad  -  en  heart,  Keep  sing-ing,  still  sing-ing; 

not  the  blessings  of  the  past,  Keep  sing-ing,  still  sing-ing; 

Keeu  sing-ing, sweetly  sing-ing  of  our  Saviour's  love; 
"   *—  -     -    -    '     -  .  ' 


He'll  safe  -  ly 
And  stronger 
In      sum  -  mer 


guide  us,  he  is  wise  and  just;  Trust  Je-sus,  the  Sav-iour  King, 
faith  and  brighter  hope  im-part,  In  Je-sus,  the  Sav-iour  King, 
bloom, or  'mid  the  win  -  try  blast,  Trust  Je-sus,  the  Sav-iour  King. 


vac,- ty  m*«*  0* 


Singing  and  Trusting.— Concluded. 


Sing  on  thro'  sunny  days,Sing  on  in  darken'd  ways,  Sing,  sing; 

Singing,  sweetly  singing,  singing,  sweetly  singing; 


Sing  on,    his  name  is  love;  Sing  on,    he  reigns  a- bove;  Sing,  sing. 

Sing  on,  trust  on     and  sing. 


No.  121. 

C.  A.  M. 


Nothing  Matters. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 

m 


1.  Clouds  may  hover  o  -  ver  me  and  hide  my  view,  Sin  may  seek  in  me  its  e  -  vil  work  to  do; 

2.  There  is  naught  that  stands  between  my  Lord  and  me  For  my  sins  are  hidden  now  in  Love's  great  sea; 

3.  Such  a  love  as  Jesus  gives  shall  conquer  fear,  Such  a  hope  as  he  bestows  shall  dry  each  tear; 

4.  Tho'  I  try  to  love  him  as  I  real-ly  ought, All  my  love  before  his  cross  must  seem  as  naught; 

^Z.  Jft.  •  M-  ■  49,    4*~  •    *  •  4%-      4*-  I 


f  If  % 


E  -  ven  try  to  con-quer  me,  but  nev-  er  will,  While  I  trust  mySav-iour  still. 
While  the  bil-iows  cov  -  er  them  from  mor  -  tal  eyes,  Heav  -  en-ward  my  song  shall  rise. 
Won-der-ful  it  is  that  such  a  thing  should  be,  But  the  King  of  heav'n  loves  me. 
Thro'  the  tears  I'm  al-  ways  pray-ing  o'er  and     o'er,  "Teach  me,  Lord,  to  love  thee  more. 

4*~ 


u  "ST"-*  r   i        *  *  > 

For  noth-ing  real-ly  matters  if  the  Lord  loves  me,  And  he  does,.  ...   0  yes  I 

And  he  does, 


p^i=r_,  1     1 < 
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doesl       No!     Nothing  real- ly  matters  if  the  Lord  loves  n 

i  *  .  * 

ie,  And  he  c 
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loes,  he  does. 
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Yes,  he  doesl  Nol 


No.  122. 

H.  J.  L. 


I  am  On  My  Way  to  Heaven. 

Herbert  J.  Lacey. 


1 .  I  am  on  my  way  to  heaven  where  the  saints  are  robed  in  white,  Shouting  glory, 
2.1    am  on  my  way  to  heaven  where  the  streets  are  pav'd  with  gold,Shouting  glory, 

3.  I    am  on  my  way  to  heav-  en,  blessed  land  of  pure  de-light,  Shouting  glory, 

4.  I    am  on  my  way  to  heav-  en  where  I'll  see  my  Saviour's  face,ShoutiDg  glory, 

-     -    *     ^    -  Kal-le- lujah! 


shouting  glo-ry! 
shouting  glo-ry  I 
shouting  glo  -  ry  1 
shouting  glo-ry! 

Hal-le- 


lu-  jali! 


To   that  blessed  land  immortal  where  can  never  come  the  night, 
To    the  place  of  ma  -  ny  mansions  and  of  glo-  ries  yet  un  -  told, 
Where  the  bless'd  of  ev'ry  na  -  tion  are  for  -  ev-  er  cloth'd  in  white, 
There  I'll  sing  redemption's  story,  blessed  song  of  sav-ing  grace, 


Shouting  glo  -  ry 

Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah 


all  the  way! 


glo  -  ry  hal-le  -  lu-  jah!  I  am 


1S —  — ,  j  s     .  —j 

-!-T— r>  j  - 

i 

)n  the  way  to  heaven,  Shouting  glo-ry,            shouting  glo-ry  I            0   glo  -  ry  hal-le- 

Hal-le  -  lujah!                   Hal-  le-  lujah! 

fffff  z      n  fttt  /   n  f  r rf  f  i'f:f  f  :f 

i — r 

I  am  on  the  way  to  heaven,  Shouting  glo-ry 


1 

all 


the  way! 

all  the  way! 


No.  123. 

Johnson  Oatman. 

_  _       Slow  and  with  feeling. 
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No,  Not  One! 


1.  There's  not  a  friend  like  the  low  -  ly    Je  -  sus, 

2.  No    friend  like  him    is    so  high  and   ho  -  ly, 

3.  There's  not  ah  hour  that  he    is    not  near  us, 

4.  Did      ev  -  er  saint  find  this  Friend  for-sake  him  ? 

5.  Was    e'er    a  gift  like  the  Sav-iour  giv-en? 


No,  not  one! 

No,  not  one! 

No,  not  one! 

No,  not  one! 

No,  not  one! 


Geo.  C,  Hugo. 


No,  not  one! 

No,  not  one! 

No,  not  one! 

No,  not  one! 

No,  not  one! 


.  C.  Hugg,  owner  of  Copyright.  Used  by  per. 


No,  Not  One!— Concluded. 


Fink. 


None  else  could  heal  all  cur  soul's  dis  -  eas  -  es, 

And   yet    no  friend  is  so  meek  and  low  -  ly, 

No   night  so  dark  but  his  love  can  cheer  us, 

Or  sin  -  ner  find  that  he  would  not  take  him  ? 
Will   he    re  -  fuse    us     a  home  in  heav  -  en  ? 


No,  not 

No,  not 

No,  not 

No,  not 

No,  not 


onel 
one! 
one! 
onel 
one! 


No,  not 

No,  not 

No,  not 

No,  not 

No,  not 


onel 
onel 
onel 
onel 
onel 


D.S. -There's  not  a  friend  like  the  low  -  ly    Je  -  sus,      No,  not   onel      No,  not  onel 


Chobus. 


D.S. 


No.  124. 

C.  A.  M. 


When  I  Get  Home. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


>  >  V  V 

1.  I  shall  wear  a  golden  crown,When  I  get  home;  I  shall  lay  my  burdens  down, When  I  get  home; 

2.  All  the  darkness  will  be  past,  When  I  get  home;  I  shall  see  the  light  at  last,  When  I  get  home; 

3.  I  shall  see  my  Saviour's  face,  When  I  get  home;  Sing  again  of  saving  grace,  When  I  get  home; 


Clad  in  robes  of  glo-ry,  I  shall  sing  the  sto-ry  Of  the  Lord  who  bought  me,When  I  get  home. 
Light  from  heaven  strcaming.O'er  my  pathway  beaming, Ever  guides  me  onward  Till  I  get  home. 
I   shall  stand  before  him;  Gladly  I'll  a-dore  him;    Ev-er   to  be  with  him,  When  I  get  home. 


eJ     ~£"    £  >  ~      p  £  £  p  p  £  £~  U  k 

When  I  get  home,  When  I  get  home,  All  sor-row  will  be  o-  ver,When  I  get  home; 
When  I  get  home ,  when  I  get  home ,  When  I  get  home ,  when  I  get  home , 


When  I 


U  U  !*»  V  U  >  1»»  >  l*»  U> 
get  home,    When  I     get  home, 


All  sorrow  will  be  o-ver,When  I  get  home. 
When  I  get  home ,  when  I  get  home ,  When  I  get  home ,  when  I  get  home , 

„   -f"  -f     m    f-  -f~  -p-  -f-  j»  ,    . 


k  p  p  ^  * 
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No.  125. 


I  Love  to  Tell  the  Story. 


Katherine  Han-key. 


William  G.  Fischer. 


I     -  T 

1.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry   Of   un-seen  things  a-bove,  Of   Je  -  sus  and  his  glo-ry, 

2.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry;  More  wonder- ful  it  seems  Than  all  the  gold-en  fancies 

3.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry;  'Tis  pleasant  to  re -peat  What  seems, each  time  I  tell  it, 

4.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry;  For  those  who  know  it  best  Seem  hunger-ing  and  thirsting 
I     -   -  -  .  ^  '  ~  A  ~  .--g-— -g- 


Je  -  sus  and  his  love.     I    love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry,    Be-cause   Maiow  'tis  true; 


Of  all  our  golden  dreams.  I  love  to  teil  the  sto  -  ry, 
More  wonder- ful-iy  sweet.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry, 
To  hear   it  like  the  rest.    And  when,in  scenes  of  glo  -  ry, 


It    did    so  much  for  me; 
For  some  have  nev-  er  heard 
I     sing  the  new,  new  song, 


It     sat -is- ties  my  longings  As  nothing  else  would  do. 

And  that  is  just  the  rea-  son  I     tell   it  now  to  thee. 

The  message  of  sal-va-tion  From  God's  own  holy  word. 

'Twill  be  the  old,  old  sto  -  ry  That  I  have  lov'd  so  long. 


I   love  to  tell  the  sto-ry, 


'Twill  be  my  theme  in  glo-ry,    To  tell  the  old,  old  sto-ry    Of   Je- sus  and  his  love 


No.  125, 

L.  E.  J. 


,  sed  by  permission  of  Wm.  G.  Fischer. 

I've  Anchored  In  Jesus. 


L.  E.  Jones. 


p  hi 

 1  

 S  

\- 

S- 

s  1 

1.  Up 

2.  He! 

3.  He 

■  on  life's  boundless  ocean  whei 
:eeps  my  soul  from  e  -  vil  and  g 
is  my  Friend  and  Saviour,  in 

— |  \  «  0  0  (  r  

'■  *      '  9      %  •      %      0      *0*  "      0 ~  v  ' 

e  mighty  billows  roll,  I've  fixed  my  hope  in  Je  -  sus,blest 
ives  me  blessed  peace,  His  voice  hath  stilled  the  waters  and 
him  my  anchor's  cast,  He  drives  a-  way  my  sorrows  and 

b 

U    1*    U    k0    1       U-  I 

►  4 

*  1  I 

an  -  chor  of  my  soul.  When  tri  -  als  fierce  as  -  sail  me  as  storms  are  gathering  o'er, 
bid  their  tu-mult  cease.  My  pi  -  lot  and  de  -  liv  -  'rer  to  him  I  all  con -fide, 
shields  me  from  the  blast.  By  faith  I'm  look-ing   up -ward  be- yond  life's  troubled  sea, 


b»       U*       >       I  b* 
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I've  Anchored  in  Jesus.— Concluded. 


I      rest  up  -  on   his  mer  -  cy   and  trust  him  more. ") 
For   al-  ways  when  I    need  him,  he's  at    my  side.  >-  I've  an-chored   in    Je  -  sus,  The 
There  I    be  -  hold  a     ha  -  ven  prepared  for   me.  J 


storms  of  life  I'll  brave,  I've  anchored    in    Je  -  sus,     I   fear  no  wind    or  wave,  I've 


anchored  in  Je-sus,  For  he  hath  pow'r  to  save,  I've  anchored  to  the  Rock  of  A 


ges. 


f 


Vm  Going  There. 


No.  127. 


C.  A.  M. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


acta: 


1..  There  is    a  land  of  wondrous  beauty  Where  the  "Living  Waters"  flow,The  Word  of  God  to 

2.  No  tears  are  there,no  blighting  sorrow  From  the  cru- el  hand  of  death;  No  flow-ers  fade,no 

3.  There  ransomed  souls  will  give  me  welcome  With  a  "Halle-  lu-jah"  shout!  And  I  shall  en-ter 

4.  I've  loved  ones  there  who  passed  before  me,  They'll  rejoice  to  see  me  come,  But  best  of  all  I'll 

»    »     f  g- 


t-rr  r  r  r 

<***      uuo  ******    »*  *j  uxuow.      l/c       i»W.  -X 

summers  perish  By  the  win-ter's  chill-ing  breath.    A  a  t»       .  , 
in  that  cit-y,  Nev-er,  nev  -  er      to   go   out.     f  And  I'm  going  there  someday, 

fsftftmv  Saviour.  Who  will  hid  m(»"Wp1rnmo  TWno  n*     


all  has  said  it,  And  it  sure  -  ly    must  be 


see  my  Saviour, Who  will  bid  me  "Welcome  Home. 


go-ing  there 
0  *  p — 


Some  day,  some  day, 

going  there  some  day 


I  am  go-  ing  home  to   stay  with   Je  -  sus. 

some  day, 

£  ft  ^ 


CM.  3, 
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No.  128. 

J.  L.  H. 


The  Witness  of  the  Spirit. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


t 

1.  Christ  is    my   por-tion  for  -  ev  -   er,     He      is  my  Sav-iourfrom  sin; 

2.  He       is    my  fort-ress  and    tow  -  er,     He      is  my  guide  and  my  King; 

3.  Praise  to    the  One  who    re  -  deems   me,    Praise  to  my  cru  -  ci  -  fied  Lord; 


m 


> — 
— t- 


-» — r 

He  is 
He  is 
Now  I 


HE 


my  bless  -  ed    sal  -  va  -  tion,     I      have  the  wit  -  ness  with  -  in. 
my  Shep-herd,  my   Keep  -  er      Joy  -  ful  -  ly   now    I     can  sing, 
am  saved,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!    Praise  for   the  won-der-fui  word. 


■  »  j»- 
Chorus 


f 


I  have  the  witness  with-in, 


r—z-r 


i — v— 


with-in 


Je  -  sus  now  saves  me  from  sin;  ...     In  his 

from  sin 

------    J  ^ 


'■fir 


heart  I've  a  place,    I  am  saved  by  his  grace,  And   I  have  the  wit-ness  with-in.  . 

with-in. 


No.  129. 

J.  H.  S. 


Copyright,  MCMVII;  by  Hall-Mack  Co. 

Only  Trust  Him. 


J.  H.  Stockton. 
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1.  Come^v'ry  soul  by  sin  oppress'd, There's  mercy  with  the  Lord,  And  he  will  surely  give  you  rest 

2.  For  Jesus  shed  his  precious  blood,  Rich  blessings  to  bestow;  Plunge  now  in-tothe  crimson  flood 

3.  Yes,  Jesus  is  the  Truth,  the  Way,  That  leads  you  in-to  rest;  Be-  lieve  in  him  without  de-lay, 

4.  Come,then,and  join  the  holy  band,  And  on  to  glo-  ry  go,    To  dwell  in  that  ce  -  lestial  land, 


r-t-n 


:|  g: 


,  1 

33i 
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 S  9 

= 
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4? 

By  trusting  in  his  word,  n 

That  washes  white  as  snow,  f  f  *Only  trust  him,only  trust  him,Only  trust  him  now;  1 

And  you  are  ful-ly  blest.  J  \  He  will  saFe  you,  he  will  save  you,He  will  (Omit.  )  /  save'younow. 

Where  joys  immortal  flow. 


?he  words  "  Come  to  Jesus"  may  be  used  for  chorus  instead  of  "  Only  trust  him." 
G.  M.  3. 
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No.  130. 

Eliza  H.  Hamilton. 


Take  Me  As  I  Am. 


Kev.  J.  H.  Stockton. 


1.  Je  -  sus,  my  JLord,  to  thee   I  cry,  Un  -  less  thou  help  me    I    must  die;  0   bring  thy 

2.  Help-less   I   am,  &nd  full  of  guilt,  But  yet  for  me  thy  blood  was  spilt,  And  thou  can' st 
3.1    thirst,  I  long  to  know  thy  love,  Thy  full  sal  -  va- tion  I  would  prove;  But  since  to 
4.  If   thou  hast  work  for  me  to    do,    In  -  spire  my  will,  my  heart  re-new,  And  work  both 

3- 


free  sal  -  va  -  ticn  high  And  take  me  as  I 

make  me  what  thou  wilt  But  take  me  as  I 

thee   I    can -not  move  0     take  me  as  I 

in     and   by  me,  too,  But  take  me  as  I 

'    -         -S  *-  .»  rs-.,  * 


ami 
am 
am 
am 


i! 


Take  me  as  I 
Take  me,  take  me 


I  am, 


f  ! 

Take  me  as  I  am;  ...  0  bring  thy  free  sal-va-ticn  nigh,And  take  me  as  I  am  1 
Take  me,  take  me    as  I  am; 

JUt. 


rrrrr 


NO.  131. 

G.  F.  K. 


Why  Do  You  Wait? 


Geo.  F.  Boot. 


£— TS  4.  1  £ 

^  1 

.    si  v 

">  S  -9 

 i 

1.  Why  do  you  wait,  dear  broth- er,  0    why  do  you  tar-ry  so   long?  Your  Saviour  is 

2.  What  do  you  hope,  dear  broth- er,  To  gain  by   a   f ur-ther  de  -  lay  ?    There's  no  one  to 

3.  Do    you  not  feel,  dear  broth- er,  His  Spir- it  now  striving  with- in?    0     why  not  ac- 

4.  Why  do  you  wait,  dear  broth-  er  ?  The  har-vest  is  pass-ing  a  -  way.  Your  Sav-  iour  is 


wait-ing  to  give  you    A    place  in  his  sanc-ti-fied  throng, 
save  you  but  Je  -  sus,  There's  no  oth-  er  way  but  his  way. 
cept  his  sal  -  va  -  tion,  And  throw  off  your  bur -den  of  sin. 
long-  ing  to  bless  you,  There's  danger  and  death  in  de  -  lay. 

n    Is  r» 


Why  not?  Why  not? 


Why  not  come  to  him   now?  Why  n( 

— t— £— -S — s-  -f  -t^—t 

3— J*i=g— i 

)t?  Why  not?  ^ 

?  't  ''-  ''  *5 

Vhy  not  come  to  him 

now? 

4 

 1  1 

No.  132. 

C.  Austin  Miles. 


I'll  Pay  the  Price. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


1.  Grant, my  dear  Lord,thy  blessing  unto  me, 

2.  Tho'  on   a  cross  my  life  may  offered  be, 

3.  Noth-ing  I  keep,Lord,  e-ven  lib-er-ty, 

4.  Take  all   I  nave,  0  Lord,away  from  me, 


I'll  pay  the  price !  I'll  pay  the  price !  Ask  what  thou 
I'll  pay  the  price !  I'll  pay  the  price !  If  from  my 
I'll  pay  the  price !  I'll  pay  the  price !  Tho'  I  must 
I'll  pay  the  price  J  I'll  pay  the  price  1  All  that  I 


wilt 
self 
pass 
am 


no  matter  what  it  be,  I'll  sur-ren-der  all  to  thee 
and  sin  I  may  be  free,  I'll  sur-ren-der  all  to  thee 
,Lord,thro'  Gethsemane,  I'll  sur-ren-der  all  to  thee 
or  have  or  hope  to  be  I'll  sur-ren-der,Lord,to  thee. 
m. — * — « — — * — m. — 


11  pay  the  price,  whate'er  the  cost 


Or  sac  -  ri- fice  may  be;      I'll  go  with  Je  -  sus  my  dear  Lord,Tho'  it  be  to  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 


m — 1 

* 
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No.  133. 

L.  S.  h. 


He  Rescued  Me. 


Lida  Shivers  Leech. 


 N 

—4-  4— 
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 , 
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 %  ^ 

1.  I     was   a    sin-ner  but  now  I'm  free,  He  res -cued  me, 

2.  Once  I   was  wayward,  a  -  far  would  stray,  He  res -cued  me, 

3.  Once  e  -  vil  led  me,  but  now  God  reigns,  He  res -cued  me, 

1 


i 


m 


he  res -cued  me; 

he  res -cued  me; 

he  res -cued  me; 

-p-  -i*-  -*-^-J- 


m 


m 


Once  I  was  blind,  but  now  I  see,  A  brand  from  the  burning, 
Now  I  am  on  the  "King's  Highway,"  A  brand  from  the  burning, 
Bro-ken  for -e'er  are  sin's  dark  chains,  A  brand  from  the  burning, 


he  res -cued  me 
he  res -cued  me 
he  res -cued  me 


f  Z- — ^ry — :.J-J-*  * 

He   res  -  cued  me,   he   res  -  cued  me,    A  brand  from  the  burning, 


res -cued  me; 
m.  it 


CM.  3. 
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He  Rescued  Me— Concluded. 


%r     »'      v  '    "     "  ~  "25'- 

0  how  I'll  praise  him  thro'  e  -  ter  -  ni-  ty,    A  brand  from  the  burning,  he  res-  cued  me. 


No.  134. 

Ida  L.  Keed. 


Duet.  Slowly. 


Somebody's  Praying  for  You. 

C.  Austin  Miles. 


Quartet. 


1.  Come  to   the   Fa-ther,  0   wan- der  -  er  come,     Somebod-y's  praying  for  you; 

2.  God's  voice  is  call-ing,    0     do  not  de  -  lay,      Somebod-y's  praying  for  you; 

3.  Quench  not  the  spir  -  it   but  yield  from  your  heart,    Somebod-y's  praying  for  you; 


Turn  from  the  sin-paths  no  Ion  -  ger  to  roam, 
Bow  at  the  mer-cy-seat,bend  while  you  may, 
God  waits  his  par- don,  his  peace  to  im-part, 


Somebod-y's  praying  for  you  

Somebod-y's  praying  for  you  

Somebod-y's  praying  for  you  

is  praying  for  you; 


pLsp-  y  y.  y:  t+UA^ 

ft  r  -u  r  r  -  r  ■  =?= 


Duet. 


Quartet 


Somebod  -  y  loves  you  wher-ev  -  er  you  stray,  Bears  you  in  faith  to  God  day  aft-  er  day; 
Somebod-y's  wrestling  in  pray'r  for  your  soul,   Long-ing  to  see  you  made  perfect-ly  whole; 
Kneel  in  your  weakness  confess  -  ing  your  sin,    Tho'  they  are  many  and  darktho'  they've  been; 


Duet. 


Quartet. 


f 


Pray'rful-  ly   follows  you  all  the  dark  way, 
Down  where  the  billows  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry  roll 
0  -  pen  your  heart,let  love's  cleansing  tide  in, 


Somebod-y's  praying  for  you,  for  you. 

Somebod-y's  praying  for  you,  for  you. 

Somebod-y's  praying  for  you,  for  you. 
tfr- 


~    T  F 

For  you  I  am  praying,  For  you  I  am  praying,  For  you  I  am  praying,  I'm  praying  for  you. 


No.  135.      There's  a  Great  Day  Coming. 


W.  L.  T. 


1.  There's  a  great  day  coming 

2.  There's  a  bright  day  coming. 

3.  There's  a  sad  day  coming, 

h  1  *£=£J 


W.  L.  Thompson. 


A  great  day  coming,  There '3  a  great  day  coming,  by  and 
A  bright  day  coming,  There's  a  bright  day  coming,  by  and 
A  sad   day  coming,  There's  a  sad   day  coming,    by  and 


t — 

by,  When  the  saints  and  the  sin  -  ners  shall  be  part  -  ed  right  and  left,  Are  you 
by,  But  its  brightness  shall  on  -  ly  come  to  them  that  love  the  Lord,  Are  you 
by,  When  the    sin  -  ner  shall  hear  his  doom, "De- part:    I   know  you  not!"  Are  you 

>    m         '      N  -0- 


read-y    for  that  day    to  come?      Are  you  read- y?     Are  you  read -y?     Are  you 


11 


read-  y  for  the 


-^p— ^=^=^-1  tr-^r-u —  

he  judgment  day  ?   Are  you  ready  ?    Are  you  read-y 


for  the  judgment  day  ? 


l      w    1    -  ■ 

By  per.  of  Will  L.  Thompson,  East  Liverpool,  Ohio,  and  Thompson  Music  Co.,  Chicago,  111. 


No.  135. 


0  Don't  Stay  Away. 


Rev.  W.  J.  Stuart, 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr 

With  expression. 

1 .  Come,soul,and  find  thy  rest , No  longer  be  distress'd;  Come  to  thy  Saviour's  breast,0  don't  stay  away. 

2.  Dark  is  the  world  and  cold,Her  cares  cannot  be  told;  Come  to  thy  Saviour's  fold,0  don't  stay  away. 

3.  Come  with  thy  load  of  sin,Christ  died  thy  soul  to  win;  Now  he  will  take  thee  in,0  don't  stay  away. 

4.  Time  here  will  soon  be  past,Moments  are  flying  fast;  Judgment  will  come  at  last,0  don't  stay  away. 

5.  Come,0  we  pray  thee,come,Come  and  no  longer  roam;  Come  now  and  start  for  home,0  don't  stay  away. 


Pray'rs  are  ascending  now,  Angels  are  bending  low;  Both  worlds  are  blending  now,0  don't 


stay  away. 

1 


Cfetftrifttit,  M^CdCiW,'  fey  Qfcei.  Co  MtSfg;  VW&  Wpk 
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lo.  137. 

Isaac  Watts. 


At  the  Cross. 


K.  E.  JTudson. 


f  Alas !  And  did  my  Saviour  bleed,  And  did  my  Sov'reigndie, 

\  Would  he  devote  that  sa-  ( Omit  )  /  cred  head  For  such  a  worm  as  I  ? 


At  the  cross,  at  the  cross,  where  I  first  saw  the  light,  And  the  bur-den  of  my  heart  roll'd  a- 


way,  It  was  there  by  faith  I  received  my  sight,And  now  I  am  happy  all  the  day. 

J-  J-  j .  +  m 


roll'd  away 


2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done, 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree  ? 
Amazing  pity!  Grace  unknown! 
And  love  beyond  degree  I 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 

And  shut  his  glories  in, 
When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker,  died, 
For  man,  the  creature's  sin. 


4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face 

While  his  dear  cross  appears, 
Dissolve  my  hear  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe; 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away, — 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 


No.  138, 


I  Surrender  All 


J.  W.  VanBeVenteb 

Solo. 


W.  S.  Weeden. 

Chorus, 


■a 

j  All 


to  Je  -  sus   I     sur-ren  -  der, 
will  ev  -  er  love  and  trust  him, 
to  Je  -  sus    I     sur-ren  -  der, 
*  \  Worldly  pleasures  all   f  or-sak  -  en, 
f  All    to  Je  -  sus   I     sur-ren  -  der, 
\  Let  me  feel  the  Eo  -  ly  Spir  -  it, 


3. 


All  to  him  I  free-  ly  give; 
In  his  presence  dai-ly  live. 
Hum-bly  at  his  feet  I  bow, 
Take  me  Je  -  sus,  take  me  now. 
Make  me,Sav-iour,wholly  thine; 
Tru  -  ly  know  that  thou  art  mine. 

j  t-A  j  ! 


I     sur-  ren-  der 


all, 

I  surrender  all, 


I  surrender  all; 

I  surrender  all; 


All  to  thee,  my  blessed  Saviour,I  surrender  all. 

N  J 


4  All  to  Jesus  I  surrender, 

Lord,  I  give  myself  to  thee; 
Fill  me  with  thy  love  and  power, 
Let  thy  blessings  fall  on  me.  t , 


5  All  to  Jesus  I  surrender, 

Now  I  feel  the  sacred  flame; 
0  the  joy  of  full  salvation  I 
.Glory?  glory,  to  his  name. 


Copyright,  MDCCCXCVI,  by  Weeden  & :  VahDeVenter,   Used  by  permission. 
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No.  139.      Saved  Through  Jesus'  Blooa. 

J.  W.  V.  J.  W.  VanDeVenteb. 


1.  Sometime  we'll  stand  before  the  judgment  b?_r,  The  quick,  the  ris  -  en  dead;  The  Lord  wiii 

2.  I'll   then    receive  a  bright  and  ^tarry  crown,  As     on  -  ly  God  can  give;  And  when  I've 

3.  Then  we  shall  meet  and  nev- er  part   a- gain;  Our  coil  will  then  be  o'er;  We'll  lay  our 


then  make  known  the  record  there;  Our  names  will  all  be  read, 
been  with  him  ten  thousand  years,I'll  have  no  less  to  live, 
burdens  down  at  Je-sus'  feet,  And  rest  f or-  ev  -  er  -  more 


'J  I'll  be 


present  when  the  roll  is  called, 


-« — q  ~j 


t-3 


KB 


3 


1 


1 


m 


>•  i»- 


ja  to  b  

„  .  »  _  *  _ 

1 

^— 

gfr-J!  0  

^1 

tsc- U- 

T  J  rr- 

1  j^- 

No.  140. 

Faber. 


He  is  Calling. 


Arr.  bv  S.  J.  Vail. 

 -  g  


Ei  %~-t: 


.  f  There's  a  wideness  in  God's  mercy 
'  \  There's  a  kindness  in    his  justice 

,  f  There  i3  welcome  for  the  sinner, 
*  \  There  is  mer-cv  with  the  Saviour, 

-m. — t  f  /  .  ^  »  £^ 

— * — 


j — ~r 

Cnosus. 


- p. 

Like  the  wideness    of    the  sea; 

Which  is  more  than  (  Omit  ) 

And  more  grac-  es  for  the  good;  \ 
There  is  heal-ing  (Omit  )  > 


lib  -  er  -  ty. 

blood. 


his 


m 


—~ — * — i — 

He      is  call-ing, 


"  Come  to 


me!"   Lord;  I'll  glad-ly 


haste    to  thee. 


:t=: 


-ft- 


For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 
Than  the  measure  of  man's  mind; 

And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  wonderful  and  kind. 


 i  

4  If  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 
We  should  take  him  at  his  word; 
And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 
In  the  sweetness  of  the  Lord. 


No.  14L 


Almost  Persuaded. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 

\  L 


1.  "Almost  persuaded,"  now  to  be-lieve;  "Almost  persuaded,"  Christ  to  re-ceive;  Seems  now  some 

2.  "Almost  persuaded,"  come,come  to-day," Almost  persuaded,"  turn  not  a-  way;    Je  -  sus  in- 

3.  "Almost  persuaded,"  harvsst  Is  past  I  "Almost  persuaded,"  dooia  waiisat  last!  "Alm©st,"  can- 


Almost  Persuaded.— Concluded. 


soul  to  say,  "Go,  Spir-it,  go  Thy  way,  Some  more  convenient  day  On  Thee  I'll  call." 
vites  you  here  An  -  gels  are  ling'ring  near,  Pray'rs  rise  from  hearts  sodear,0  wand'rer,  come, 
not    a-  vail;  "Al  -  most,"  is  but  to  fail!  Sad,  sad  the  bitter  wail — "Al-most — but  lost!" 


No.  142. 

C 

Hi 


The  Wayside  Cross, 


C.  L.  St.  John. 

SOLO,  ad  lib.    (Declamatory  style.) 
S  — K 


H.  K.  Palmer. 

I  Kr-4-  U 


1.  "Which  way  shall  I  take?"  Shouts  a  voice  on  the  night,   I'm  a   pil-grim    a-wea-ried,  and 

2.  "Which  way  shall  I  take      for  the  bright,  golden  span  That  bridg-es    the  wa-ters  so 

3.  "See  the  lights  from  the  palace  in     sil  -  ver  -  y  lines,  How  they  pen  -  cil   the  hedg-es  and 


m 


-fei! 


Slower  and  sustained. 


r 


r 


spent  is  my  light;  And  I  seek  for  a  pal-ace  that  rests  on  the  hill,  But  between  us  a 
safe  -  ly  for  man?  To  the  right?  To  the  left?  Ah,  me!  If  I  knew— The  night  is  so 
fruit- la  -  den  vines — My   fortunel    My      all!     For  one  tangled  gleam  That  sifts  thro' the 

j-i.  j-  .  i  i 


r 


f 


Chorus  * 


stream  li  -  eth  sul  -  len  and  chill.  | 
dark,  and  the  pass-ers   so  few."  >  Near,nearthee,  my  son,  is  the  old  wayside  cross,  Like  a 
lil  -  ies  and  wastes  on  the  stream."  j 

1    ^  M  ^        >  J 


r- 


-4 — *,* 

s 

3  1 

|T  f ;  *  i 

— i 

#  jt 

— r 

L-r     &  - 

i~ — r~L 

*>» 

*-V4 

i  ' 

gray  f  ri  -  ar  cowl'd,  in  lichens  and  moss;  And  its  cross-beam  will  point  to  the  bright,golden  span, 


m  r1  rM8^ 


^    y     l       i       I     ^  9  *~ 

C'ODA.  pp  (To  be  sung  after  last  stanza.) 


m 


That  bridges  the  waters  so  safe-ly  for  man.  That  bridges  the  waters  so  safe-ly  for  man. 


*  The  chorus  should  begin  while  the  solo  voice  is  still  holding  the  last  note. 


NOc  143. 


I  Know  that  I  Have  Jesus. 


James  Rowe. 


CHAS.  H.  (jABRIEL. 


1.  Tho'  lov'd  ones  vanish  from  my  side,  And  grief  and  pain  with  me  a-bide,  I  still  am  ful  -  ly 

2.  Tho'  heav-  y  be    my  load  of  care,  And  tri-als  meet  me  ev'ry  where,  With  patience  I  my 

3.  When  Satan's  arrows  round  me  fly,  And  sin,  a  tor  -  rent,  rushes  by,  A  nev-  er-fail-ing 

4.  And  when  the  an  -  gel  shall  appear,  To  call  me  thro'  the  valley  drear,  I  shall  not  dread,nor 

— 3-*-r-"— f-rg-^ 


sat  -  is-  fied —  I  keow  that  I  have  Jesus, 
cross  will  bear — I  know  that  I  have  Jesus, 
friend  is  nigh—  I  know  that  I  have  Jesus, 
doubt, nor  fear— I  know  that  I  have  Jesus. 

ter  -  ni-ty,   Iknow  that  I  have  Jesus. 

Copyright,  MCMIV,  by  Hall-Mack  Co. 

No.  144. 

Joseph  Hart. 


Je-sus,  Je  -  sus,  Gen- tie,  loving  Je-*?us!  For 


Come,  Ye  Sinners. 


Jean  J.  Rousseau. 


Fine. 


Je  -  sus  read  -  y  stands  to  save 
Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome; 

God's  free  bounty  glorify; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance, 

Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh, 
Without  money, 

Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 
Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream; 
All  the  fitness  He  requireth 


you, 


Full    of     pit  -  y,     love,  and  pow'r: 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him : 

This  He  gives  you; 
'Tis  the  Spirit's  glimmering  beam. 
Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden, 

Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall; 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all; 

Not  the  righteous — 
Sinners,  Jesus  came  to  all. 


No.  145. 

I.  Watts. 


I  Do  Believe. 


Unknown. 


Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done 
He  groaned  upon  the  tree  ? 

Amazing  pity !  Grace  unknown  1 
And  love  beyond  degree  1 


3  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 
The  debt  of  love  I  owe : 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away, 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 


No.  146. 


Fa^ny  J.  Ckosby. 


I  am  Thine,  0  Lord. 

Let  us  draw  near  with  a  true  heart."— Heb.  10:  22. 
4- 


W.  H.  BOANE. 


1.  I      am  thine,  0   Lord,    I  have  heard  thy  voice,  And  it  told  thy  love   to  me; 

2.  Con -se- crate  me  now    to  thy  serv-ice,  Lord,  By  the  pow'r  of  grace  di  -  vine; 

3.  0    the  pure  de- light   of    a    sin  -  gle  hour   That  be- fore  thy  throne  I  spend 

4.  There  are  depths  of  love  that  I     can -not  know  Till   I  cross  the  nar  -  row^sea, 


But  I  long  to  rise  in  the  arms  of  faith, 
Let  my  soul  look  up  with  a  steadfast  hope, 
When  I  kneel  in  pray'r  and  with  thee,  0  God, 
There  are  heights  of  joy  that   I   may  not  reach 


And  be  clos 
And  my  will 
I  commune 
Till   I  rest 


er  drawn  to  thee, 
be   lost    in  thine, 
as  friend  with  friend, 
in  peace  with  thee. 

m        m  £-  & 


 a  • — & — cr. 


Kkfbain. 


i 


Draw  me  near    -    er,        near-er,  blessed  Lord,  To  the  cross  where  thou  hast  died; 
b  near  -  er,    near  -  er 


s  s 


f 


Draw  me  near- er,  near-er,   near-er,  blessed  Lord,  To  thy  precious,  bleed  -  ing  side. 


 ^  „  

Copyright,  MDCCCLXXV,  by  Biglow  &  Main.   Used  by  per.  of  W.  H.  Doane 
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No.  147. 

W.  J.  K. 


Lord,  I'm  Coming  Home. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


■  « 


1 .  I've  wander'd  far  away  from  God, Now  I'm  coming  home;  The  paths  of  sin  too  long  I've  trod, 

2.  I've  wasted  ma-  ny  precious  years,  Now  I'm  coming  home;  I  now  re-pent  with  bit-ter  tears, 

3.  I've  tired  of  sin  and  straying,Lord,Now  I'm  coming  home;  I'll  trust  thy  love,  believe  thy  word, 

4.  My  soul  is  sick,  my  heart  is  sore,  Now  I'm  coming  home;  My  strength  renew,my  hope  restore, 


I*  l 


Fink 


Chorus 


D.S.—O-  pen  wide  thine  arms  of  love. 

,  .  D.B. 


Lord,  I'm  coming 
=*=f 


home.      Coming  home,  coming  home,   Nev-er  more  to  roam; 


r 

Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 

5  My  only  hope,  my  only  plea, 
Nov/  I'm  coming  home; 
That  Jesus  died,  and  died  for  me, 
Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 


r=r=r= 


G.  M.  8. 


6  I  need  his  cleansing  blood,  I  know, 
Now  I'm  coming  home; 
0  wash  me  whiter  than  the  snow, 
Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 


Copyright,  MDCCCXCII,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrich.  Used  by  per. 
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No.  148.    Let  Jesus  Come  Into  Your  Heart 


C.  H.  M. 


Mrs,  C.  H.  MoSSXft 


1.  If  you  are  tired  of  the  load  of  your  sin,  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in-to  your  heart;  If    you  de- 

2.  If  'tis  for  pur  -  i  -  ty  now  that  you  sigh,Let  Je  -  sus  come  in-to  your  heart;    Fountains  for 

3.  If  there's  a  tempest  your  voice  cannot  still,  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in-to  your  heart;    If  there's  a 

4.  If  friends  once  trusted,  have  proven  untrue,  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in-to  your  heart;    Find  what  a 

5.  If  you  would  join  the  glad  songs  of  the  blest,Let  Je  -  sus  come  in-to  your  heart;    If  you  would 

,  m — »  m  m  m    ,  — m — m — ~?—f  ■■-  9  •    m  »  


sire  a  new  life  to  be-gin,  Let  Jesus  come  in-to  your  heart, 
cleansing  are  flowing  near  by,  Let  Jesus  come  in-to  your  heart, 
void  this  world  never  can  fill,  Let  Jesus  come  in-to  your  heart. 
Friend  he  will  be  un-to  you,  Let  Jesus  come  in-to  your  heart . 
en  -  ter  the  mansions  of  rest,  Let  Jesus  come  in-to  your  heart. 


V    V    V  V 


Just  now,your  doubtings  give  o'er; 

> After  5th  verse. 

Just  now,my  doubtings  are  o'er; 


m 


Just  now,  reject  him  no  more;  Just  now,throw  open  the  door,  Let  Jesus  come  into  your  heart. 
Just  now,  reject-  ing  no  more;  Just  now?  I   o  -  pen  the  door, And  Jesus  comes  into  my  heart. 


Copyright,  MDCCCXCVIII,  by  H.  L.  Gilmour,  N.  J.  Used  by  per 

No.  149.    Though  Your  Sins  Be  as  Scarlet. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

Duet.  Gently. 


W.  H.  Doane. 

2  |  Quartet. 


1.  "Tho*  your  sins  be    as  scar-let,  They  shall  be  as  white  as  snow;     as  snow;  Tho' they  be 

2.  Hear  the  voice  that  entreats  you,   0    re-turn  ye  un-to  Godl     to  God!    He   is  of 

3.  He'll  forgive  your  transgressions,  And  remember  them  no  more;     no  more;  "Look  un-to 


red   like  crimson,  They  shall  be   as  wool;"  "Tho'  your  sins  be    as  scar-let, 

great   com- passion,  And  of  v/ondrous  love;     Hear  the  voice  that  entreats  you, 

me,   ye  people,"  Saith  the  Lord  your  God;    He'll  forgive  your  trangressions, 


1.  Tho'  they  be  red 
Quartet.  / 

"JiJ  Via 


m 


Tho'  your  sins    be    as  scarlet,  They  shall  be  as  white  as  snow,They  shall  be  as  white  as  snow." 
Hear  the  voice  that  entreats  you,  0  re- turn  ye  un  -  to  God!    0  re- turn  ye  un  -  to  God! 
He'll  forgive  your  transgressions,  And  remember  them  no  more,  And  remember  them  no  more. 


mm 


TS  r  r  ET=T 

°  /"VvrwrHcrht  R 


*  1  i      u  v 
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No.  150. 


The  Pentecostal  Power. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


1.  The  pow'r  that  fell  at  Pen-tecost?When  in  the  up-per  room, Upon  the  watching, waiting  ones, 

2.  "Ye  shall  have  pow'r  ( said  Jesus )  when.The  Holy  Ghost  is  come;"  Your  loosened  tongues  shall  speak  His  praise, 

3.  The  wav'ring  shall  steadfast  become,  The  weak  in  faith  be  strong,With  holy  boldness  going  forth, 

4.  Breathe  on  us  now  the  Holy  Ghost,The  young  and  old  inspire;  Let  each  receive  his  Pentecost, 


J— J. 


m 


m 


The  Ho-  ly  Ghost  had  come,Remaineth  evermore  the  same;  Unchanging  still,0  praise  His  name. 
Your  lips  no  more  be  dumb, The  timid, shrinking  ones  be  brave,  To  reach  a  hand  the  lost  to  save. 
Denouncing  sin  and  wrong,  With  burning  zeal  each  heart  aflame, A  whole  salvation  to  proclaim. 
Send  hearts  and  tongues  of  fire, Thou  wonderful  transforming  pow'r,Come  now  in  this  accepted  hour. 


The  pow'r,  the  pow'r,  the  Pentecostal  pow'r,  Is  just  the  same  to-day,      Is  just  the  same  to- 
Thepow'r,    the  pow'r,  the  same  to-day,  the 


Si 


-»    *  w~  -« 


I 


m 


m 


3 


day,      The  pow'r,  the  pow'r,  The  Pen-te-cos-tal pow'r,  Is  just  the  same  to  -  day. 

same  to-day,      the  pow'r,     thepow'r,  ^        the  same 


luc  saw 


V — — k — 
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No,  151.    Let  the  Lower  Lights  Be  Burning. 

P.  P.  B.  P.  P. 


1 .  Brightly  beams  our  Father's  mercy  From  His  lighthouse  evermore, But  to  us  He  gives  the  keeping 

2.  Dark  the  night  of  sin  has  settled,  Loud  the  angry  billows  roar;  Eager  eyes  are  watching,longing, 

3.  Trim  your  feeble  lamp,my  brother;  Some  poor  sailor  tempest  toss'd, Trying  now  to  make  the  harbor, 

D.& — Some  poor  f  ainting,struggling  seaman 

N     N     I  t     i  DA. 


Fine.  Chorus. 


Of  the  lights  along  the  shore.  ] 

For  the  lights  along  the  shore.  \  Let  the  lower  lights  be  burning!  Send  a  gleam  across  the  wave! 
In  the  darkness  may  be  lost. ) 

J*  J*  J*  J* 


You  may  rescue,  you  may  save. 


No.  152. 

w.  a  p. 


The  Church  in  the  Wildwood. 


Dr.  Wa.  S.  Pirrs. 

1.  There's  a  church  in  the  val-ley  by  the  wild- wood,  No       lov  -  li  -  er  place  in  tlie  dale; 

2.  How      sweet  on   a  bright  Sabbath  morn  -  ing    To       list  to   the  clear  ringing  bell; 

3.  There,    close   by  the  church,  in  the  val  -  ley,    Lies     one  that  I  loved     so  well; 

4.  There,    close    by  the  side   of  that  loved  one,'Neaththe  tree  where  the  wild  flowers  bloom, 


r 

No        spot  is    so  dear  to   my  child  -  hood  As  the 

Its       tones    so    sweet-ly   are  call  -  ing,  0 

She     sleeps,  sweetly  sleep,'neath  the  wil-low;  Dis  - 

When  the  fare-well  hymn  shall  be  chant  -  ed,  I  shall 

-£  m  -  m  .  J- 


\*    v*    U»  I 

lit- tie  brown  church  in  the  vale, 
come   to  the  church  in  the  vale. 

turb  not  her  rest  in  the  vale. 

rest  bv  her  side  in  the  tomb. 


Come  to  the  church  in  the  wild  -  wood,  0   come  to  the  church  in  the 
0  come, come, come, come, come, come,  come,  come,    come, come, come, come, come, come,   come,  come. 


c 1 5 1 -  •, r  "  ■ — ••  •  :rn  T 

dale;  No   spot  is  so  dear  to  my  childhood  As  the  lit-tle  brown  church  in  the  vale, 

come,  come,  come; 
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No.  153. 

Kev.  C.  H.  W. 


The  Wedding  Robe. 


Eev.  C.  IT.  Woolston. 


1.  In  the  Lamb's  bright  hall,There's  a  feast  for  all,  'Tis  the  marriage  of  the  King's  dear  Son; 

2.  If  you  on  -  ly  believe,  Your  soul  shall  receive,,  For  redemption's  work  for  you  is  done; 

3.  Now  the  feast  is   free,  There's  a  call  for  thee,  Tis  the  call     of  the  King's  dear  Son; 

4.  All  the  sav'd  will  be  there,Come,their  glory  to  share,For  the  race  of  life  will  soon  be  run; 

;  .  m — gf^g    g — g — f~  |  g  •     % — ^  c  %^§- 
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The  Wedding  Robe—Concluded. 

_N  S  k  !V_,  1 


C  There'll  be  shouting,there'll  be  singing,  When  I    come   to   the  end    of   the  road;  Good 


bye    to   all  sigh-ing,  to  sin-ning  and  to   dy-ing,  When  I    put  on  the  Wedding  Pohe. 


No.  154.    0  Think  of  the  Home  Over  There. 


D.  W.  C.  Huntington. 


T.  C.  O'Kane,  by  per. 


- 

 1  -{N  1  |S  fe-.  I—  _ 
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1.  0   think  of    a  home  o  -  ver  there, 

2.  0   think  of  the  friends  o- ver  there, 

3.  My  Sav-iour  is  now  o  -  ver  there, 

4.  I'll  soon  be   at  home  o  -  ver  there, 


By  the  side  of  the  riv  -  er  of  light, 
Who  be-  fore  us  the  journey  have  trod, 
There  my  kindred  and  friends  are  at  rest; 
For  the  end  of   my  jour-ney  I  see; 


Where  the  saints  all  immor- tal  and  fair,  Are  robed  in 
Of  the  songs  that  they  breathe  on  the  air,  In  the  home  :'  n 
Then  a  -  way  from  my  sor-  row  and  care,  Let  me  fly  to 
Ma  -  ny  dear  to  my  heart  o  -  ver  there,  *  Are  watching 


5'r 


their  garments  of  white, 
the  pal  -  ace  of  God. 
the  land    of  the  blest, 
and  wait-  ing  for  me. 
_  -     J  0  -  ver  there. 


0  -  ver  there,  o  -  ver  there,  0   think  of 

0  -  ver  there,  o  -  ver  there,  0   think  of 

0  -  ver  there,  o  -  ver  there,  My  Sav-iour 

0  -  ver  there,  o  -  ver  there,  I'll  soon  be 

0  -  ver  there ,  •  o  -  ver  there , 


the  home  o  -  ver  there, 
the  friends  o- ver  there, 
i3  now   o  -  ver  there, 
at  home  o  -  ver  there, 

J..  °' 


ver  there. 


0  -  ver  there, 
0  -  ver  there, 
0  -  ver  there, 
0  -  ver  there, 

J*.  J*  j  0 


ver  there 


o  -  ver  there,  o  -  ver  there, 
o  -  ver  there,  o- ver  there, 
o  -  ver  there,  o- ver  there, 
o  -  ver  there,  o- ver  there, 


0  think  of  the 
0  think  of  the 
My  Sav-iour  is 
I'll  soon  be  at 


home  o  -  ver  there, 
home  o  -  ver  there, 
now  o  -  ver  there, 
home  o  -  ver  there. 


No.  155. 


!  Remember  Calvary. 


Rev.  W.  C.  Martin. 


J.  M.  Black. 


_N — N — 


1.  Where  he  may  lead  me     I    will  go,    For  I  have  learned  to  trust  him  so,    And  I    re - 

2.  0    i    de- light  in    his  command,  Love  to  be   led    by   his  dear  hand;  His  di-vine 

3.  On-ward  I    go,  nor  doubt  nor  fear,  Hap-  py  with  Christ,my  Sav-iour,  near,  Trusting  that 


mem-ber  'twas  for  me  That  he  was  slain  on  Cal-  va-  ry.  "J 
willis  sweet  to  me,Hallowedby  blood-stain'd  Cal-  va-  ry.  v 
I   some  day  shall  see   Jesus,  my  Friend,  of  Cal-  va-  ry.  J 

»   •  -0-      (9-  _  3 

-0  »  rrm  «- 


Jesus  shall  lead  me  night  and  day, 


Jesus  shall  lead  me  all  the  way;  He  is  the  truest  Friend  to  me,  For  I  remember  Cal-va-  ry . 

3                I        I                         I          S     ,S     ,S  -  3 
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v  tp  u  -  r— ^ 

Copyright,  MCM,  by  J.  M.  Black.   Used  by  per. 


No.  156. 


Higher  Ground. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman.  Jr. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  I'm  pressing  on  the  upward  way,  New  heights  I'm  gaining  ev-  »ry  day;    Still  praying 

2.  My  heart  has  no  de  -  sire  to  stay,  Where  doubts  arise  and  fears  dis-may;  Tho'  some  may 
3.1    want  to  live  a-bovethe  world,  Tho' Satan's  darts  at  me  are  hurled;  For  faith  has 
4.  I    want  to  scale  the  utmost  height,And  catch  a  gleam  of  glo-  ry  bright;  But  still  I'll 


as  I  onward  bound,"Lord,plant  my  feet  on  higher  ground." 


dwell  where  these  abound  My  pray  r  my  aim  is  "higher  ground."  I  M  m  d  l  t       f  ■ 

caught  the  joyful  sound,The  song  of  saints  on  "higher  ground."  f  ■^i^A1At  m*  uv  ^«iuiCBuaiu, 
pray  till  heav'n  I've  found,"Lord,lead  me  on  to  higher  ground."  ; 


higher  ground. 


By  faith  on  heaven's  table  land;  A  higher  plane  than  I  have  found,  Lord,plant  my  feet  on  higher  ground. 
4  it         f_  ti  £; 
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No.  157.      Make  Me  a  Blessing  To-day. 

Rev,  J.  H.  ZeiiLey.  H.  L.  Gelmour. 


1 .  I  do  not  ask  to  choose  my  path,Lord,lead  me  in  thy  way;  Inspire  each  tho't  and  prompt  each  word 

2.  Around  me,Lord,are  sinful  men, Who  scorn  and  diso  -  bey;  Use  me  to  win  them  from  their  sins, 

3 .  To  those  who  once  thy  love  have  kno  wn,But  now  are  far  astray;  Help  me  to  win  them  back  to  thee, 

4.  Some  saints  of  thine  are  in  distress,And  for  deliv'rance  pray;  0  let  me  go  and  help  them, Lord, 

5.  Whatever  errand  thou  hast,  Lord,  Send  me,  and  I'll  o  -  bey;    Use  me  in  an-  y  way  thou  wilt, 


And  make  me  a  blessing  to  -  day.     Bless  me,  Lord,  and  make  me  a  blessing,  I'll  glad-ly  thy 


Mi 


rfrH-f— fe-tn 

—I       -I  r 

message  con- 

•vey;  I 

t '  &  *  \ — ^         ^  s — 

Jse  me  to  help  some  poor,needy  soul,  And 

h-~m  v — m  fg — §  . 

make  me  a  blessing  to  - 

day. 

r  U  1  rn 
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No.  158. 

H,  L.  GlLMOUR. 
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The  Haven  of  Rest. 


Geo.  D.  Moore. 

1.14- 


1.  My  soul   in  sad  ex  -  ile  was  out  on  life's  sea,  So  burdened  with  sin  and  distressed, 

2.1     yield  -  ed  my-self   to  his  ten- der  embrace,  And  faith  tak-ing  hold  of  the  Word, 

3.  The  song  of  my  soul,  since  the  Lord  made  me  whole,  Has  been  the  old  sto-  ry  so  blest, 

4.  How  precious  the  tho't  that  we  all  may  recline,  Like  John  the  be  -  lov-  ed  and  blest, 
5.0    come  to  the  Sav- iour,  he  pa -tiently  waits  To  save  byhispow-er  di  -  vine; 


Till  I  heard  a  sweet  voice  saying,  "Make  me  your  choice;  "And  I  entered  the  Ha  -  ven  of  Rest. 

My      fet- ters  fell  off,  and  I  anchored  my  soul;  The  "Ha- ven  of  Rest"  is  my  Lord, 
i  Of        Je-sus,who'Il  save  whoso-ev  -  er  will  have    A   home  in  the  "Ha  -  ven  of  Rest." 
On   Jesus' strong  arm,where  no  tempest  can  harm, — Se-cure  in  the  "Ha  -  ven  of  Rest." 
Come,  anchor  your  soul  in  the  "Ha-ven  of  Rest,"  And  say,"My  be- lov  -  ed  is  mine." 


 h—f*u 

•  

1  * — 

*- 

I've  anchored  my  soul   in  the  "Ha  -  ven  of  Rest,"  I'll  sail  the  wide  seas     no  more; 


No.  159. 

Isaac  Watts. 


We're  Marching  to  Zion. 


Robert  Lowry. 

-I  IV- 


1.  Come,  we   that     love  the  Lord,  And  let   our  joys  be  known,  Join  in     a  song  with 

2.  Let  those    re  -  fuse  to  slog  Who  nev  -  er  knew  our    God;     But  chil-dren  of  the 

3.  The  hill     of       Zi  -  on  yields  A  thou-sand  sa  -  cred  sweets,   Be  -  fore  we  reach  the 

4.  Then  let    our    songs  a -bound,  And  ev  -  'ry  tear   be    dry;     We're  marching  thro' Im- 


sweet  ac  -  cord,  Join  in     a  song  with  sweet  ac-  cord,  And  thus  sur 
heav'nly  King,  But  chil-dren  of    the  heav'nly  King,  May  speak  their 
heav'nly  fields,  Be  -  fore  we  reach  the  heav'nly  fields,  Or   walk  the 
manuel's  ground,We're  marching  thro'  Immanuel's  ground,To  fair  -  er 

1.  And  thus  surround 


-    round  the  throne, 
joys   a  -  broad, 
gold-  en  streets, 
worlds  on  high, 

the  throne,  And  thus 


And  thus  surround  the  throne 
May  speak  their  joys  a  -  broad 
Or  walk  the  gold  -  en  streets 
To   fair  -  er  worlds  on  high. 

sur-  round         the  throne. 


•J  We' 


re  march  -  ing  to    Zi  -  on,  Beau- ti  -  f ui,beau-ti  -  ful 


We're  march-ing  on    to  Zi 


Zi  -  on;  We're  marching  upward  to  Zi   -    on,     The  beau-ti  -  f ul  cit -  y    of  God. 

Zi -  on,  Zi  -  on, 


No.  160.         0  Come,  and  Will  You  Go. 

Charles  Wesley. 


ip 


1 


-P3 


.  f  Come,  sin  -  ners,  to  the  gos  -  pel  feast; 
*  \  Let     ev  -  'ry    soul    be    Je  -  sus'  guest; 
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2  Ye  need  not  one  be  left  behind, 

It  is  for  you,  it  is  for  me; 
For  God  hath  bidden  all  mankind, 
It  is  for  you,  it  is  for  me. 

3  Sent  by  my  Lord,  on  you  I  call; 
The  invitation  is  for  all; 

Come,  all  the  worldl  Come,  sinner,  thou! 
All  things  in  Christ  are  ready  now. 


4  Come,  all  ye  souls  by  sin  oppressed, 
Ye  restless  wanderers  after  rest; 

Ye  poor  and  maimed,  and  halt,  and  blind 
In  Christ  a  hearty  welcome  find. 

5  My  message  as  from  God  receive; 
Ye  all  may  come  to  Christ  and  live: 
0  let  this  love  your  hearts  constrain, 
Nor  suffer  Him  to  die  in  vain. 


No.  161. 

E.  S.  U. 


Throw  Out  the  Life-Line. 


Eev.  E.  S.  TJfford. 


»  •      9        "       -9-  m         m         m         m  •  "        9  $4 

1.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  a-cross  the  dark  wave,  There  is  a  brother  whom  someone  could  save; 
2  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  with  hand  quick  and  strong,  Why  do  you  tarry,  why  lin  -  ger  so  long? 

3.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  to  danger-fraught  men,  Sinking  in  anguish  where  you've  never  been; 

4.  Soon  will  the  sea  -  son  of   res  -  cue  be   o'er,  Soon  will  they  drift  to  e-ter  -  ni-  ty's  shore; 


Somebod-  y's  brother!  0  who  then  will  dare  To  throw  out  the  Life- Line,  his  per-  il  to  share. 
Seel  He    is  sinking;  0  has- ten  to-day — And  out  with  the  Life-Boatl  Away, then,a- v/ayl 
Winds  of  temp-ta-tion  and  bil-iows  of  woe  Will  soon  hurl  them  out  where  the  dark  waters  flow. 
Haste  then,  my  brother,  no  time  for  delay,  But  throw  out  the  Life-Line  and  save  them  to-day. 


Throw 


out  the  Life-Line!  Throw  out  the  Life-Line:  Someone  is  drifting  awayl  Someone  is  sinking  to-day! 


¥  k  k  k  k 


No.  162., 

W.  COWPER. 


There  is  a  Fountain. 


Lowell,  Mason. 


1.  There  is  a  fountain  fill'd  with  blood,  Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins,  And  sinners  plung'd  be- 

2.  The    dy  -  ing  thief  re-joiced  to  see  That  foun-tain  in    his  day;  And  there  may  I,  tho' 

3.  Thou  dy-ing  Lamb,Thy  precious  blood  Shall  nev- er  lose  its  pow'r,  Till   all   the  ransom'd 

4.  Then  in    a   no-  bier,  sweeter  song,  I'll  sing  Thy  pow'r  to  save,   When  this  poor,  lisping, 


neath  that  flood,  Lose   ail  their  guilt  -  y  stains;  Lose    all  their  guilt  -  y  stains, 

vile     as     he,    Wash  all  my  sins   a  -  way;  Wash  all   my    sins  a  -  way, 

Church  of  God    Be   saved,  to     sin   no   more;  Be    saved,  to     sin  no  more, 

stamm'ring  tongue  Lies  si  -  lent    in   the  grave;  Lies     si  -  lent    in   the  grave, 

J.  J-  .    i  J   J..  -  J  .  -r  , 


Lose 
Wash 
Be 
Lies 


T  *     '  T* 

all  their  guilt-y   stains;  And  sinners  plung'd  beneath  that  flood, Lose  all  their  guilt-y  stains, 
all   my  sins  a  -  way;   And  there  may  I,  tho'  vile  as  he,  Wash  all  my  sins  a -way. 
saved,  to  sin  no   more;  Till  all  the  ransom'd  Church  of  God  Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more, 
si  -  lent  in  the  grave;  When  this  poor,lisping,stamm'ring  tongue  Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 


No.  163. 


For  You  and  for  Me. 


Will.  L.  Thompson. 


W.  L.  T. 

Very  slow. 


1.  Soft-ly  and  tender -ly   Je-sus  is  calling— Calling  for  you  and  for  me;       See,  on  the 

2.  Why  should  we  tarry  when  Jesus  is  pleading — Pleading  for  you  and  for  me?    Why  should  we 

3.  Time  is  now  fleeting,the  moments  are  passing    Passing  from  you  and  from  me;  Shadows  are 

4.  0    for  the  wonderful  love  He  has  promised— Promised  for  you  and  for  me;     Tho'  we  have 

-it- 


portals  He's  waiting  and  watching — Watching  for  you  and  for  me, 
lin-  ger  and  heed  not  Hi8  mercies— Mercies  for  you  and  for  me? 
gathering,death-beds  are  coming— Coming  for  you  and  for  me. 
sinn'd,  He  has  mercy  and  pardon—  Pardon  for  you  and  for  me. 


m  1      ^  ^ 

Come  home, 


come  home, 


Come  home, 


come  home, 


Ye  who  are  weary, come  home;  Earnestly ,tenderly  Jesus  is  calling — Calling,0  sinner,come  home. 


■ — ^       $  ^  *  ^  >   *  *  -  i-i 
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No.  164. 

P.  P.  B. 


Hallelujah,  'lis  Done. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


i  i 

1.  'Tis  the  prom  -  ise    of   God,  full    sal  -  va  -  tion 

2.  Tho'  the  path-way   be   lone  -  ly,    and  dan- ger  - 

3.  Ma  -  ny  loved  ones  have    I     in     yon  heav  -  en  • 

4.  Lit  -  tie   chil  -  dren    I     see  stand  -  ing  close  by 

5.  There's  a  part    in    that  cho  -  rus    for   you  and 


to  give  Un  -  to  Him  who  on 
ous   too,    Sure-ly    Je  -  sus  is 

ly  throng,  They  are  safe  now  in 
their  King,  And  He  smiles  as  their 


for   me,    And  the  theme  of  our 


 *  * — —  w  *  w — —z? 

Je  -  sus  His  Son  will  be  -  lieve. 
a  -  ble  to  car  -  ry  me  thro', 
glo  -  ry  and  this  is  their  song, 
song  of  sal  -  va  -  tion  they  sing; 
prais-es     for  -  ev  -  er  will  be. 


Hal  -  le  -  lu-  jah,  'tis  done!     I     be-  lieve  on  the 


Son;     I   am  saved  by   the  blood  of  the  cru 


*  —  —a t 

ci  -  tied   One;     cru  -  ci  -  fied  One. 


No.  165. 

C.  A.  M. 


Let  Him  In. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  Who  is  this  that's  waiting,  waiting   Just  out-side  the  door? 

2.  Don't  you  hear  Him  saying,  saying,  "Come,  0  come  to  me; 

3.  Still  His  voice  is  calling,    calling,  Sweet  the  tones  and  low; 

4.  Sometime  you'll  be  waiting,  waiting  Just  out-side  the  gate; 

...J, 


Who  is  He  that's  knocking, 
'Twas  for  you  that,  dying, 
Bid  Him  en  -  ter  quickly, 
Sometime  you'll  be  pleading, 


knocking,  Has  He  knock'd  before? 
dy  -  ing,    I  hung  on  the  tree, 
quickly,    Ere  He  turns  to  go! 


Rise  and  bid  Him  en- ter  in!  Peace  and  hope  He'll  bring; 
Come  and  see  My  hands, My  side;  Look  on  Me  and  live; 
Must  His  pleading  be  in  vain?  Must  He,  then,  de-  part 


a.                03      +—r(=>  *     e-s'T^ss  .  r 
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Chorus. 


'Tis  thy  Sav-iour  knocking,  knocking,  'Tis  thy  Lord  and  King. . 
Tho' your  sins  be  ma-ny,  ma-ny,  Par -don  I  can  give."  I 
All  be-  cause  His  pleading,  pleading,  Reach-es  not  your  heart?  J 
While  He  still   is  waiting,  waiting,    Rise  and   let  Him   in!  ' 

J. 


Let  Him  in!    Let  Him 


in!  He  waits  outside  the  door;     Let  Him  in  ere  He  departs  To  re-  turn  no  more! 


No.  166. 

Wm.  P.  Mackay. 


Copyright,  MCMII,  by  Hall-Mack  Co. 


Revive  Us  Again. 


J.  J.  Husband. 


1.  We  praise  Thee,OGod!  For  the  Son  of  Thy  love,  For  Jesus  who  died  And  is  now  gone  above. 

2.  We  praise  Thee,0  God!  For  Thy  Spirit  of  light, Who  has  shown  us  our  Saviour,  And  scatter'd  our  night. 

3.  All  glory  and  praise  To  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  Who  has  borne  allour  sins  And  has  cleans'd  ev'ry  stain. 

4.  Revive  us  again;  Fill  each  heart  with  Thy  love;  May  each  soul  be  re-kindled  With  fire  from  above. 

-f-rp— ^-  f  r?-«-  «  v  ^-  rXpS I -f-prS-S 


u*    5»  i     i  u>   "BP"  i  *  '  "t" 

Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Thine  the  glo-ry,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  A  -  men! 
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Re- vive  us 


No.  167.     Come,  Thou  Almighty  King. 

Italian  Eymn.  (KeyG.) 

1  Come,  thou  Almighty  King, 
Help  us  thy  name  to  sing, 

Help  us  to  praise  I 
Father  all-glorious, 
O'er  all  victorious, 
Come,  and  reign  over  us, 

Ancient  of  days ! 

2  Come,  thou  Incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  thy  mighty  sword, 

Our  prayer  attend  >. 
Come,  and  thy  people  bless, 
And  give  thy  word  success ; 
Spirit  of  holiness, 

On  us  descend  I 

3  Come,  Holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear, 

In  this  glad  hour : 
Thou  who  almighty  art, 
Kow  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 

Spirit  of  power  I 

4  To  the  great  One  in  Three, 

Eternal  praises  be 

Hence,  evermore: 
His  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see, 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore ! 

—Charles  Wesley. 

No.  168     O  for  a  Thousand  Tongues! 

Azmon.    (Key  A.) 

1  0  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 

My  great  Redeemer's  praise, 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace  I 

2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim, 
To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad, 
The  honors  of  thy  name. 

3  Jesus  1  The  name  that  charms  our  fears, 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease ; 
'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  canceled  sin, 

He  sets  the  prisoner  free; 
Hi3  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean; 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 

5  He  speaks,  and,  listening  to  his  voice, 

New  life  the  dead  receive ; 
The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice ; 
The  humble  poor  believe. 

6  Hear  him,  ye  deaf;  his  praise,  ye  dumb, 

Your  loosened  tongues  employ ; 
Ye  blind,  behold  your  Saviour  come ; 
And  leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy. 

»-Chable8  Wesley. 


NO.  169.  Faith  of  Our  Fathers. 

St.  Catherine.  (Key  Ab.) 

1  Faith  of  our  fathers  1  Living  still 

In  spite  of  dungeon,  fire  and  swords 
0  how  our  hearts  beat  high  with  joy 

Whene'er  we  hear  that  glorious  word! 
Faith  of  our  fathers  I  Holy  faith ! 
We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death  I 

2  Our  fathers,  chained  in  prisons  dark, 

Were  still  in  heart  and  conscience  free; 
How  sweet  would  be  their  children's  fate, 

If  they,  like  them,  could  die  for  thee  I 
Faith  of"  our  fathers  i  Holy  faith  I 
We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death! 

3  Faith  of  our  fathers !  We  will  love 

Both  friend  and  foe  in  all  our  strife: 
And  preach  thee,  too,  as  love  knows  how, 

By  kindly  words  and  virtuous  life : 
Faith  of  our  fathers  I  Holy  faith ! 
We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death  I 

—Frederick  W.  Fabbb, 

No  170.  Onward,  Christian  Soldiers. 

St.  Gertrude.   (Key  Eb.) 

1  Onward,  Christian  soldiers! 

Marching  as  to  war, 
With  the  cross  of  Jesua 

Going  on  before, 
Christ,  the  royal  Master, 

Leads  against  the  foe; 
Forward  into  battle, 

See,  his  banners  go! 

REFRAIN. 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers  I 

Marching  as  to  war, 
With  the  cross  of  Jesua 

Going  on  before. 

2  Like  a  mighty  army 

Moves  the  Church  of  God, 
Brothers,  we  are  treading 

Where  the  saints  have  trod; 
We  are  not  divided, 

All  one  body  we, 
One  in  hope  and  doctrine, 

One  in  charity. 

3  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish, 

Kingdoms  rise  and  wane, 
But  the  Church  of  Jesus 

Constant  will  remain ; 
Gates  of  hell  can  never 

'Gainst  that  church  prevail, 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise, 

And  that  cannot  fail. 

4  Onward,  then,  ye  people ! 

Join  the  nappy  throng, 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices 

In  the  triumph  song; 
Glory,  laud  and  honor 

Unto  Christ  the  King, 
This  through  countless  ages 

Men  and  angels  sing. 

— Sabinb  BabingkGoujld. 


No.  171.    How  Firm  a  Foundation. 

Portuguese  Hymn.  (KeyAb.) 

1  How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord  I 
Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  his  excellent  word  1 
What  more  can  he  say,  than  to  you  he  Hath  said, 
|| :  To  you,  who  for  refuge  to  Jesus  have  fled  ?  :|| 

2  "Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  0  be  not  dismayed, 
For  I  am  thy  God,  I  will  still  give  thee  aid; 
I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee 

to  stand, 

|| :  Upheld  by  my  gracious,  omnipotent  hand.  :|| 

3  "When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go, 
The  rivers  of  sorrow  shall  not  overflow, 

For  I  will  be  with  thee  thy  trouble  to  bless, 
|| :  And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress.  :|| 

4  "The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose, 
I  will  not — I  will  not  desert  to  his  foes; 
"The  soul — though  all  hell  should  endeavor  to 

shake, 

|| : I'll  never — no,  never — no,  never  forsake!  :|| 

— G.  Keith. 

NO.  172.    Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee. 

(Key  Q.) 

1  Wearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee ; 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee  1 

2  Though  like  a  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone ; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee  I 
~3  There  let  the  way  appear 

Steps  unto  heaven ; 
All  that  thou  sendest  me; 

In  mercy  given ; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee  I 

4  There  with  my  waking  thoughts 

Bright  with  thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs, 

Bethel  I'll  raise; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee  I 

5  Or  if,  on  joyful  wing, 

Cleaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly ; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee !  —  sabah  f.  apmu, 


No.  173.    Jesws,  Lover  of  IVIy  Soul. 

Hollingside.   (Key  Et>.) 

1  Jesus,  lover  cf  my  soul, 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high! 
Hide  me,  0  my  Saviour,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 

0  receive  my  soul  at  last ! 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee: 
Leave,  ah !  Leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me : 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed, 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenseless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

3  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want; 

More  than  all  in  thee  I  find ; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name, 

1  am  all  unrighteousness ; 
False  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  grace  v/ith  thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  ail  my  sin : 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound ; 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee : 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 

—Charles  Weslbt. 

NO.  174.       Just  As  I  Am. 

(Key  Eb.) 

1  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea, 

But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  thee, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come !  I  come ! 

2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

To  thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come !  I  come  I 

3  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about, 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Fightings  within  and  fears  without, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  1  I  come  1 

4  Just  as  I  am — poor,  wretched,  blind, 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  thee  I  find, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come !  I  come  I 

5  Just  as  I  am — thou  wilt  receive, 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  cornel 

6  Just  as  I  am — thy  love  unknown 
Hath  broken  every  barrier  down ; 
Now,  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come! 

— Chablotte  Elliott- 


No.  175.    My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee. 

Olivet.  (Key 

1  My  faith  looks  up  to  thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Saviour  divine ! 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray, 
Take  all  my  guilt  away, 
0  let  me  from  this  day 

Be  wholly  thine ! 

2  May  thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire ; 
As  thou  hast  died  for  me, 
O  may  my  love  to  thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 

A  living  fire  I 

3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  thou  my  guide ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  thee  aside. 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll ; 
Blest  Saviour,  then,  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove ; 
0  bear  me  safe  above; 

A  ransomed  soul ! 

—Ray  Palmeb. 

NO.  176.       Rock  of  Ages. 

Toplady.  (KeyBb.) 

1  Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee ; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 

From  thy  wounded  side  which  flowed, 

Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 

Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 

2  Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone, 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone  ; 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring, 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 

3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  thee  on  thy  throne, 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee  1 

— Augustus  M.  Toplady. 

NO.  177.      When  I  Survey. 

Eucharist.   ( Key  D . ) 

1  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 

On  which  the  Prince  of  Glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  cn  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God-, 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most,  . 
I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 


3  See,  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet* 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down; 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
^Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 

That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 

—Isaac  Watts. 

NO.  178.  The  Morning  Light  is  Breaking 

Webb.  (Key  Bb.) 

1  The  morning  light  is  breaking, 

The  darkness  disappears ; 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears : 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar, 
Of  nations  in  commotion, 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 

2  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above : 
While  sinners  now  confessing, 

The  gospel  call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing, 

A  nation  in  a  day. 

3  Blest  river  of  salvation, 

Pursue  thine  onward  way ; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay, 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim,  "The  Lord  is  come;" 

—Samuel  F.  Smith. 

NO.  179.  ShaI1  We  Gather  at  the  River? 

(Key  E!?.) 

1  Shall  we  gather  at  the  river 

Where  bright  angel  feet  have  trod; 
With  its  crystal  tide  forever 
Flowing  by  the  throne  of  God? 

CHORUS. 

Yes,  we'll  gather  at  the  river, 
The  beautiful,  the  beautiful  river", 
Gather  with  the  saints  at  the  river 
That  flows  by  the  throne  of  God. 

2  On  the  margin  of  the  river, 

Washing  up  its  silver  spray, 
We  will  walk  and  worship  ever, 
All  the  happy  golden  day. 

3  Ere  we  reach  the  shining  river, 

Lay  we  every  burden  down; 
Grace  our  spirits  will  deliver, 
And  provide  a  robe  and  crown. 

4  Soon  we'll  reach  the  shining  river, 

Soon  our  pilgrimage  will  cease, 
Soon  our  happy  hearts  will  quiver 
With  the  melody  of  peace. 

—Rev.  Robert  Lowbt. 
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it\*?  A  t         music  and  the  spirit  of 
IDEALr       the^vords  have  result- 
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mous sales  attest  its 
popularity.  Price, 
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how  can  you  know  whether 

the  next  issue  is  just  what  is  needed? 

Examine  first,  then  decide.  Send  42c  for 

any  one,  or  we  will  send  for  examination 

at  our  expense. 
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ing;  the  songs  vary  in 
theme,  mostly  based  upon 
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IDYLLIC  TONE  PICTURES,  by  R.  Af.  Stults 

A  Book  of  Piano  Compositions,  consisting  of  Ten  Sketches,  each  complete  m 
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(1  only)  for  25c. 
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